\ UIA 
UW \\ \\ \ \ 


\\\ \\ 
\\ 


\ 


\ 
\ 


PHIA, 


$4.00 Yearryr. 
13 Werks, $1.00. 
T 

ku 


+ 
v7) 


E 


\ VK \ 
Aw 


\ 


AT PHILAD 


[Price 10 Cents. 


SCHUYLKILL NAVY 


shin 


THE 





ess at Wa 


OF 


8. 


A REVIEW 


‘ 
} 


N( 





‘ 
i 





D 











AY 11, 18 
EN 


L, 


N 
ABINEL ATT 


x, 


bial ne 





= 
=x 
a 
= 
Pd 
Zz 
< 
= 
x 


YOR 


APRIL 24TH.—SeE Pace 167. 


r 


W 





FAMILY AND C 


NE 
HIS 


OF 


MEMBERS 


AND 


. 
Ss 


HAYE 





PENNSYLYV ANIA,— PRESIDENT 








oo 
bh 








FRANK LESLIE'S 
ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 
53, 55 & 57 I 
FRANK LESLIE, 


ARK PLacs, NEw YORE 


EDITOR AND PUBLISHER. 


NEW YORK, MAY 11, 1878 


TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS, 


One copy one year, or 52 numbers - $4.00 
One copy six months, or 26 numbers - - 2.00 
One copy for thirteen weeks - - 1.00 
CLUB TERMS. 
One copy Lapy’s MaGazing and ILLUSTRATED News 
PAPER, one year, $7 
One copy ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, CHIMNEY CORNER 


I 
and Lapy’s MaGazine, one year, $10. 

One copy PorvtarR MonTaty, aod any one of our $4 
Publications, one year, $6. 

One copy SunpaY MAGAZINE, 
Publicatious, one year, $6 

One copy Prieasant Hovrs, 
Publications, one year, $4.75. 

Avy subscriber sending for five copies of either of our 
Publications, at the full rates, to be sent to different ad 
dresses, will be entitled to an extra copy tree 


t 


and any one of our $4 


and any one of our $4 


© Order, Drafts 
k. 


n 


Subscribers can remitdirect, by 
on New York, or Registered Letter, at our ris 
Those who find it more ec I bscribe thr 
an agent can doso at their 
first assure themselves of the 


ent : 
own risk, buts! 


agent’s responsibility, 


POSTAGE FREE. 


Frank Lesiie’s IL.vstRaTED Newspaper ts the oldest 
established Illustrated Newspaper in America 


| 

ROY’S 
We take pleasure in calling the | 
attention of our readers to the fact | 
that this number of FRANK | 
Lesttiz’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER 
we commence a new and fascinat- 
ing novel, entitled ‘‘Roy's Wife,” 
by that prince of novelists, Major 
Whyte- Melville, whose stories pos- 
sess a breeziness, a brilliancy, a| 


in 


finish and a seductive tenderness 
seldom equaled, and never sur- 
passed, by any writer of fiction. | 
Whyte-Melville’s descriptive power 
ts glowing and vivid, whilst his 
characters are placed upon the 
canvas with all that power of real- | 
ization which has placed in the 
very front rank his contributions 
to literature. 





THE PRESIDENTIAL QUESTION. 
OW that the representation made by 
N the State of Maryland in the matter 
of the late ‘‘ Presidential Count” has 
been referred to the Judiciary Committee 
in both branches of Congress, with a formal 
Bill pending before the House Committee, 
which provides for the re-investigation of 
the decision reached by the Electoral Com- 
mission, it is apparent that the discussion 
of this topic is destined to take its appro- 
priate place among the issues of our cur- 
rent politics. What this ‘‘appropriate 
place” shall be will depend, in a measure, 
on two leading contingencies: on the drift 
of Republican opinion among the ‘ man- 
agers”’ at Washington with regard to the 
Administration, and on the nature and 
credibility of certain ‘‘ revelations” ex- 
pected by the Democrats at the hands of 
the Returning Boards in Florida or Louis- 
jana. 
That in any event, on either or both of 
these grounds, a formal trial will be insti- 


tuted for the purpose of newly ascertaining | 


the validity of Mr. Hayes’s title to the 
Presidency, and with a view to his eviction 
if that title should be found fraudulent, 
may still be deemed very improbable. But 
that, on political and on constitutional 
grounds, a fresh attempt will be made to 
ascertain the ‘‘true inwardness”’ of the 
last Presidential Count is rendered highly 
probable by a variety of concurrent causes, 
all tending in the same direction. 

Among the causes exciting the public 
mind to this inquiry we may mention the 
recent statement put by an ‘‘interviewer” 


| ness 


WIFE. & 


accessories before and after the fact of a 
| fraudulent “‘count”’ in Louisiana or Florida 


The question in its present attitude is 
seen to present a veritable political di 
lemmu, with a sharp and formidable horn 
pointed for the impalement of the one 


party or the other, according as the one or 
the other shall permit itself to be gored by 
the incautious selection of its alternative 


| choice in dealing with this vexatious prob- 


lern. If the Democrats, without weighty 
or obvious considerations of publie duty 


moving them to the step, shall show a dis- 
position recklessly to clou 1 the title of the 
present incumbent, and to disturb hi 
peaceful occupation of the Presidential 
Chair, fot purposes of partisan agita 

tion, they wiil justly incur the public odium 
as willful disturbers of the public peace. 
If the Republicans, on the other hand, 

shall show a disposition to cloak and dis- 
semble the ‘‘ proved transgressions” oftheir 
political confederates in Louisiana or Flor- 
ida (in case any such transgressions should 

come to be proved or credibly confessed), they 
will justly incur the public odium as willful | 
copartners in a great private and public 
iniquity. In a word, it will be worse than 

futile for the Democrats to trouble the 
waters of this Dead Sea in the hope of 
fishing for an issue to their political ad- 

vantage; but if the waters of this Dead | 
Sea shall begin, from their intrinsic foul- 
, to emit a noxious stench which 
smells to heaven,” it will be worse than 
futile for the Republicans to hold their | 
noses, and meanwhile stoutly to aver that 
they can smell nothing rotten in our Den- 
mark. 

If, however, the revived agitation of the 
‘*Presidential Question” shall speedily 
spend its strength and come to naught, for 
the want of sufficient vitality to insure its 
revival among the ‘living issues” of the 
ensuing Fall elections, it still remains for 
patriotic citizens of both parties to cherish 
the hope that this exacerbescence of po- 
iitical feeling will not be allowed to pass 
away without stimulating the minds of our 
statesmen (if we have any left among us) to 
amore diligent search for the cure of ex- 
isting evils in the working of the ma- 
chinery provided by the Constitution for 
the election of President and Vice-Presi- 
dent of the United States. It is admitted 
on all hands that this part of the Consti- 
tution has never fulfilled the expectations 
of its authors, but has lent itself to plans 
and methods of election which, being alien 
to the spirit of the Federal charter, have 
come at last, in the hands of corrupt politi- 
cal leaders in one or another of the States, 
to vitiate the confidence of the people in 
the purity of the awards pronounced by 
the ballot-box upon the highest question 
submitted to the elective franchise. 

It is a matter of imperious public neces- 
sity that the title of the first officer in the 
Republic should be just, and should seem 
just in the eyes of all the people. It will 
be a serious reflection on the statesmanship 
of our epoch if the country should again 
be taken unawares in the meshes of a dis- 
puted Presidential succession. But the 
politicians at Washington are much more 
intent, so far as we ean discern, to secure 
some petty advantage resulting from dex- 
terous movements on the political chess- 
board of the hour than to drag out from 
its lurking-place, under the very citadel of 
the National Capitol, a Guy Fawkes which 
has already put the public peace in immi- 
nent peril of a fearful explosion. 
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THE ACADEMY EXHIBITION. 


HE fifty-third annual exhibition of the 
National Academy of Design is held 
under circumstances which give to it a| 
peculiar interest. Last year a certain vari- 
ety was added to the usual attractions of | 
the gallery on such occasions by the pres- 
ence of a number of works of young artists 
now in, or recently from, Munich and Paris, 
which showed very plainly the effect of 
their studies abroad, and which occasioned 
a good deal of discussion. The fact that 
the new men, as they may be called—or, 
to speak more exactly, the younger artists 
who are established in New York and those 
newly from foreign studios—have recently 
formed a society and given an exhibition 
of their own, has been a stimulus to the 
academicians and their followers. The 
discussions to which the movement has 
given rise, and the comments upon the 
Academy which have been so freely made, 
have doubtless had a healthful influence 








in the mouth of Senator Conkling, to the 
effect that a disclosure of the ‘‘ facts”’ in- 
volved in the ‘‘ counting” of the Louisiana 


electors for President Hayes would cover | 


his official title with ‘infamy.’ If to this 
allegation be added the eager quest of the 
Democrats for a ‘‘telling issue” in the 
coming Congressional elections, and the 
avowed apathy, or rather the avowed re- 
pulsion, of many Republican leaders to- 
wards the personnel and the conceived “ pol- 
icy” of the present Administration, we 
have considerations quite sufficient to in- 
vest this topic with a high degree of public 


curiosity, especially if that curiosity should | 


be whetted by the disclosures of guilty 


upon the interests of art in this vicinity. 
In their zeal for the new organization the 
| young men have not deserted the Academy, 
| and the older artists seem to have seen the 
necessity of doing their best under the cir- 
cumstances. The result is that, on the 
whole, the present exhibition is one of the 
best that has been seen at the Academy. 
Although there are not as many striking 
pictures as were on exhibition last year, 
yet the average excellence of the work is 
fully up to the standard of previous sea- 
| sons. 

The visitor naturally looks first to see 
what the young men of whom so much was 
said last year, and some of whom, it was 





| ture to many visitors 
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whispered, had kept their best work back 
this season to be shown at the Academy, 


have been doing since last Spring As 
compared with their display at the previ- 
oO exhibitions, the result is somewhat 
disappointir Mr. Walter Shirlaw, whose 


‘Sheep-Shearing in the Bavarian High- 
lands’’ was so highly praised Jast year, 
sends a portrait of himself, and ‘‘The 
Bather,” a figure piece of a naked boy 
holding a bulldog, neither of which ap- 


proaches in interest his previous contri- 
butions. Mr. Duvaneck is not represented. 
Mr. W. H. Low has a portrait of but mod- 
erate merit, and Mr. Wyatt Eaton only a 
small figure-piece. But from other young 
artists there has come some excellent work. 
Mr. J. Alden Weir has an admirable por- 
trait. Mr. W. M. Chase's ‘‘ Court Jester,’ 
a figure of a gayly-dressed buffoon, is full 
of vigor and striking effect; and there are 
other pictures from the younger artists that 
are worthy of notice. Still, upon the 
whole, the expectations which were based 
upon the exceptional showing of the new 
comers’ work last year have scarcely been 
realized. 

The work of the older artists, in most 
instances, sustains their reputation. Mr. 
Sanford R. Gifford has ‘‘ A Venetian Twi- 
light” and ‘‘ A Sunset, Bay of New York,” 


Ss 


| that are all aglow with his usual warmth 


and richness of color and fine atmospheric 
effects; and Mr. R. W. Hubbard's ‘‘ Valley 
in Connecticut’? shows the same delicate 
perception of the subtle charms of Nature, 


| which artists so often miss, that made his 


‘* Along the Sound”’ such a fascinating pic- 
last season. Mr 
George Inness’s three landscapes exhibit 
his peculiarities of treatment, which are 
highly praised by some and strongly con- 
demned by others; and in Mr. J. B. Bris- 
tol’s transcripts of New England scenery 
there is the same quiet charm that we usu- 
ally find in what comes from his easel. 
The four portraits by Mr. Daniel Hunting- 
ton are far in advance of his last year’s 
work; one of a young lady is especially 
excellent. There are several other por- 


traits, among the many on exhibition, that | 


are unusually attractive. Mrs. H. A. Loop 
sends one of a young lady, dressed in 
white and holding a basket of flowers, that 
is in every respect an admirable work 
fortunate in its subject, and charmingly | 
treated. Those who saw Mr. Benjamin C. 
Porter's portrait of a young lady, in last 
year’s exhibition, will recognize in his con- 
tribution this*season the same technical 
excellences, the same rich and harmonious | 
coloring, that characterized that lovely | 
figure. Mr. Julian Weir’s heads are also 
noticeable, as showing unusual truth of 
drawing and feeling for color. 

Among the seven hundred and sixteen 
pictures in the exhibition, there are a good 
many that, if not rubbish, are -at least 
commonplace in conception and ordinary 
in treatment. These the visitor will be 
glad to dismiss with a glance. But among 
the really excellent works there ara a few 
which, to many who look at them, will 
have a peculiar charm, and to which one 
may return again and again with a sort of 
fascination that is a tribute to the merit 
of the picture. In Mr. David Neal’s head 
of a lady of Queen Elizabeth’s time, for 
instance, there is something beyond the 
fair face that charms one—something be- 
sides the excellence of the technique, the 
admirable flesh-painting and the harmony 
of color which go to make it one of the 
most remarkable works in the exhibition; 
and that something is the character, the 
soul, that seems to dwell in the picture. 
This tells its own story. So, too, with 
Mr. H. A. Loop’s scene from the ‘* Midsum- 
mer Night’s Dream,” in which Helena and 
Hermia are reclining on a flowery bank 
under the spreading trees. It is as full of 
poetry as of beauty. Mr. Arthur Quartley’s 
‘* Afternoon in August’ is a scene on the 
coast of New England, in which the sea is 
suffused with the reflected glory of the 
Summer sky—one of those exceptional 
scenes in which Nature puts on her most 
gorgeous robes; attractions as splendid as 
they are fleeting. 

Such pictures as these, and others that 
we could mention, make amends for much 
that is far from attractive in the collection. 
Yet the committee who have the matter in 
charge should not be censured for admit- 
ting any other than admirable pictures. 
In an exhibition of the Academy of Design, 
even the artist of moderate merit, who 
shows marked improvement from year to 
year, should have the privilege of being 
represented; for the exhibition is not 
meant to be merely a show of the best pie- 
tures that can be gathered from far and 


| near, but a faithful representation of the | 


condition and progress of native art. This 
collection interesting as illustrating, 
not only what our older artists are doing, 
but what the younger men, fresh from the 
advantages and stimulus of foreign studios, 
are able to accomplish when left to their 
own unaided efforts, and surrounded bya 
not altogether congenial atmosphere. 
number of young artists who are in this 
position is rapidiy increasing, and what 
they may be able to show us in the future 
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as the results of their studies abroad will 


be of great interest to all who are watch- 
ing the progress of American art Lo 
them the Academy should extend all the 
advantages in its power. 

THE anxiety in England about the war, 


| which many people begin to fear the Gov- 


| ernment is bent on at all hazards, is aggra- 
vated by a great strike in Lancashire, 
throwing between 80,000 and 90,0U0 per- 


sons out of employment, and intended to 
resist a reduction of wages. There is not 
}much probability that the operatives can 
succeed, but the struggle will 
cause vast ring and loss, and is likely 
to last for many weeks. ‘The one remedy 
for these collisions between labor and cap- 
ital as Mr. Brassy has so well pointed 
out, the employment by the workingmen of 
agents or representatives capable of under- 
standing the conditions of the employers 
| business and the force of his arguments 
about wages; but no progress in this diree 
tion has been made, and there is, of cours: 
the great difliculty that any person compe- 
tent to fill such a place could do better. 


of course 


Sulle 


is 


THE FIRST AMERICAN DAIRY 
FAIR. 
YHERE is a prospect that, some time in 
October next, New York will have the 
largest exhibition of dairy products ever 
| made in this country. It is to be continen- 
| tal in its character and free from sectional 
| interest or control. Hitherto American 
dairymen have been content with State or 
local exhibitions of their products, and 
these, with a few notable exceptions, have 
been only partial successes. ‘The exhibi- 
tions at the fairs of the New York State 
Agricultural Society have dwindled to 
ridiculous proportions. The exhibitions of 
the Pennsylvania State Dairymen’s Associa- 
tion have been very satisfactory; and the 
one held last Winter in Chicago appears to 
have been a Canada has made 
some fine exhibitions. The earlier exhibi- 
tions in the State of New York, when the 
factory system of manufacturing cheese was 
first fairly under headway, were such as to 
justly excite the pride of the dairymen. 
But this enthusiasm seems to have died out, 
| and more recent efforts have not awakened 
the interest necessary to success. 

There has been only one attempt in this 
country at anything like a national or con- 
tinental exhibition of dairy products. That 
was made atthe Centennial in 1876. Though 
it averaged well, as compared with the re- 
presentations of other interests, it was far 
from what was expected or what it should 
have been. The location was unfavorable, 
and divisions and bickerings in the ranks 
of the dairymen greatly damaged the dis- 
play, which was elevated to the plane of 
respectability only through great personal 
efforts and sacrifices. The mass of the 
dairymen of the country looked on with dis- 
trust, and there was great danger that the 
whole thing would prove a failure. But, 
thanks to the activity and self-sacrifices of 
a few, the exhibition was saved from be- 
coming a disgrace. 

In view of these facts, and for the pur- 
pose of showing to the world the magnitude 
and importance of the dairy interest, it was 
resolved by the American Dairymen’s Asso- 
ciation, assembled in annual convention at 
Cleveland, last January, in conjunction witn 
three Ohio associations, to hold an Ameri- 
can Dairy Fair next Fall, and a committee 
to carry out this object was appointed and 
given full power toact. The committee has 
selected New York City as the place for 
holding the fair. It was understood by the 
convention when it appointed the com- 
mittee, that this selection would be made. 
There are many reasons for such a choice. 
New York, though located on the Atlantic 
Coast, is practically the most central point 
on the continent. Itis the great commer- 
cial emporium of the Western World. It 
furnishes a market fora large proportion 
of the products of the soil, the shop and the 
factory, and is the point whence nearly all 
exportations of dairy products are made, 
besides being a point of large consumption. 
Indeed, it furnishes the dairy market of 
the continent, and to it are shipped nearly 
all surplus dairy products. Hence, in send- 
ing their goods to the American Dairy 
Fair, the dairymen will also send them to 
the best market, and one charge for trans- 
portation will meet the purposes of both 
exhibition and sale. No other place could 
have been selected without imposing extra 
charges on the exhibitors. Of course, 
to the amount of this charge would the 
chances for the success of the exhibition 
have been impaired. For the dairymen 
of America are plain, practical men, and 
the profits of dairying have by the hard 
times been reduced to such a low figure 
that they cannot afford to incur many extra 
risks or expenses. It is fortunate, there- 

| fore, that the question of economy is one 
which the dairymen, in participating in the 
American Dairy Fair, need not take into 
consideration. Sending their products to 
the exhibition will be sending them to 








success. 
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market, an expense which must be borne in | 
order to exchange them for money. So no 
extra expense will be imposed by the ex- 
hibition, while there is a chance for gain- 
ing much good. 

There are many people who make an 
annual visit to New York City, and none 
who would not like to make such avisit. It 
is the point of strongest attraction. Here 
are many things to interest and entertain 
the visitor. These, added to the attraction 
of the largest exhibition of dairy products 
ever held on this continent, will draw many 
thousands from all sections of the country, 
while the fair itself will be a great attrac- 
tion to the inhabitants of New York City 
and suburbs. Business, too, can be united 
with pleasure, and a trip to the Exhibition 
made not only pleasant but profitable. All 
these and other advantages will be secured | 
by the selection of New York as the place | 
in which to hold the proposed Dairy Fair. 
Here, too, the dairymen will meet the 
handlers and shippers of their butter and 
cheese. They will thus not only get ac- 
quainted with each other, but have an 
opportunity to compare notes and make | 
suggestions for mutual advantage and im- 
provement. Not only the representative 
men of all sections of the country, but from 
all parts of the world, are found in New 
York. Their attention will be drawn to 
the display of dairy preducts, and thus the 
goods of the dairymen will be brought, as 
it were, directly before the eyes of the 
country and of the world. Who can over 








estimate the chances that will thus be 
afforded for finding new customers and | 
opening new markets? The widest and | 

| 


largest consumption is what the dairymen 
want for their surplus products, that their 
business may be extended while prices are 
enhanced. For the encouragement of these 
desiderata, no better method than the pro- 
posed fair could be devised. 

There is,*furthermore, the advantage of 
intercourse with each other which the Fair 
will afford—intercourse with dairymen from 
all the dairy States and Canada, giving a 
wider range of experience and ideas than 
any local or State fair can afford. There 
will ke also a correspondingly wider range 
of comparison of products and a broader 
field of education. A visit to the Exhibi- 
tion will be practically a visit to every sec- 
tion and locality represented—especially if 
the men and products of the several sections 
and localities are brought in conjunction at 
the same time, as may be largely done, so 
that there may be mutual questionings and 
explanations. There are both education 
and recreation in such a fair. 





TAXING MORTGAGES, 


HE question of imposing a tax upon 

mortgages has for a number of years 
been one of frequent discussion. The 
present agitation of this subject, in the 
Legislature of this State, has developed 
such a strength in favor of the imposition 
of such a tax as to challenge a careful con- 
sideration of this question. The object of 
a law providing a tax upon the interest of 
the mortgagee is, presumably, the benefit- 
ing of the mortgager, or borrower. Will 
this object be secured by sucha law? Ex- 
perience seems to teach us that it will not. 
The capitalist seeking a security in which 
to invest his money, will naturally turn to 
the one which offers to him the greatest 
protection with the largest return for his 
money invested. Mortgages on real estate 
have been at all times favored in the eyes 
of the lender, and fair securities of this 
sort are always in demand. Any method 
which deprives the creditor of a fair return 
on his investment, such as he could obtain 
on other equally as good security, can 
result in but one thing—a refusal to loan 
money on real estate. 

To the property-owner this will bring 
serious hardship, while the capitalist has 
only to turn to other sources of investment 
in which to put out his money and obtain 
therefrom the income of which an unwise 
law would deprive him. That this can be 
the only result is due to the present state 
of our laws. The mortgagee can ask no 
more than seven per cent. for the use of 
his money, no matter how great may be 
the demand for money, and, in proportion, 
its value. The lender has but one limit to 
which he can go; consequently, any tax 
which is imposed upon his capital reduces 
the rate of interest to which, by law, he is 
entitled. It follows that the capital which 
now is invested in real estate collaterals 
would be drawn off into other channels, 
where restrictions upon the rate of interest 
to be demanded, or taxes upon the income 
derived, would not deprive the lender of a 
fair return on his investment. 

But, aside from the effects of such a law 
upon the interests of either the mortgager 
or mortgagee, what reason can there be for 
establishing such a rule? The land is the 
basis of the taxation under the present 
system. ‘The purpose of taxing the mort- 
gagee is stated to be the sharing of the 
burden of taxation between the parties in- 
terested in the land, according to their 
respective interests. But the mortgagee 






\ 


FRANI 


LESLIE’S ILLU 


land; even by legal quibble he can scarcely 
be termed the owner of all or any part of 
the property covered by his mortgage. He 
has no beneficia] interest in the possession 


| or occupancy of the land; his is but a naked 
| right to have the property sold by order of 


the court, and to have the proceeds of such 


sale paid over to him to the amount of his 


mortgage. He cannot even sell the prop- 
erty himself; nor can he participate in the 
profits accruing from the land, nor exercise 
any act of ownership therewith without the 
intarposition of a court of justice. 

If the value of real estate increases, it 
is the mortgager alone who is benefited 
thereby. By fortunate speculation or wise 
investment, a property-owner may, as a 
few years ago he did, make a profit of ten 
or more per cent. on the very money for 
the use of which he pays to his mortgagee 
but seven per cent. Again, the investor in 


| real property heretofore has calculated to 


receive at least ten per cent. on the pur- 
chase money from rentals, so that a clear 
margin of seven per cent. profit should be 
left to him. Itis true that from the past 
depreciation in the value of real estate the 
rents of real estate have failed to pay so 


large a percentage upon the moneys in- | 


vested a few years since; but investments 
now made in the purchase of lands give a 
profit upon the old basis. To relieve the 
property-owner from a portion of those 
taxes by laying it upon the lender, is to do 


an injustice between the parties, instead of 


an equity. The principle has little to sup- 
port it, excepting the present depressed 
condition of affairs. This is itself but the 
shadow without the substance; the lender 
has suffered equally with the borrower from 
the financial reverses which we are now 
experiencing. The number of foreclosure 
suits in which the mortgagee has become 
the purchaser is illustrative of the effect 
which the collapse in real estate values has 
had upon the lender. 

The idea is advanced that a person in- 
vesting his money in mortgages upon land 
should be compelled to contribute to the 
support of the Government, as well as the 
owner of the land. This is in cffect to ad- 
vocate an income tax. Popular opinion is 
strongly opposed to this method of taxa- 
tion; but without discussing the propriety 
of a general income tax, affecting all per- 
sons alike, the present phase of income 
taxation demands even stronger opposition. 
To tax the income of the man who loans 
his money upon real estate security, while 
the income of the man who invests all his 


Government securities, 
discriminate in favor of some to the damage 
of others. Nothing can be imagined so in- 
equitable, so unjust or perversive of the 
rights of individuals. The necessity of 
such a tax is not put upon the ground of 
the duty of the citizen to contribute a por- 
tion of his income to the support of his 
Government. It is simply the necessity of 
relieving the debtor of a partof the burden 
of taxation which his landbears. This the 
enactment of a law as proposed will sig- 
nally fail to do. Unless a provision be 


tween the borrower and lender, shifting 
the liability of the latter upon the former, 
the law will be made inoperative, by the 
act of the parties themselves. If such a 
provision be made, then, as we have stated, 
the land-owner will find himself unable to 


be the only sufferer. Mortgages now due 
will be called in, and an avalanche of fore- 
closures will follow. This will result in a 
greater depression in the value of real 
estate than occurred in 1873, and will en- 


terest in the fee of real property. 


THE CAMPAIGN OF SENTIMENT, 


has drawn near to its close. 


life since then. 


prove a failure. 


victories. 
we have reached this state of feeling. 
desolate. 


would become 








cannot be said to own any interest in the 











other and a past age. We cannot mak 


capital in a commercial enterprise, or in | 
2 s | 
is exempt, is to 


made, making illegal any agreement be- | 


secure a loan upon his property, and will | 


tail loss upon every person having any in- 


\HE recent debate in the House of Re- 
presentatives, on the appointment of a 
new Doorkeeper, afforded indubitable proof 
that the political campaign of sentiment | 
Facts of sev- 
enteen years ago have become historic. 
The world has passed through a cycle of 
To attempt building now, 
after the fashion of that day, can only 
The epoch belongs to the 
historian, the poet, the romancer, and those | 
veteran warriors who in the retirement of 
the chimney corner choose to amuse their 
children and friends by fighting half-forgot- 
ten battles again and winning thrice-won 


It is a good thing for the country that 
If 
we were to be for ever agitated by the fren- 
zies of old war days, our business pros- 
perity would never return, and the land 
Nature teaches | 
us her sweet and true lesson of forgetful- 
ness when she covers the battlefield with 
violets and buttercups, and sets the peace- 


dust descends on the old battle-flags that | 
have sought repose in state-house and in 
public library, and their tarnished and tat- 
tered glory shows that they belong to an- 
e 
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them new, any more than we can recall the | 
gallant forces that clustered around them 
when they were first unfolded; and just as 
impossible is it to restore the wild enthu- 
siasMi of sectional agitation which thus 
shook the land from centre to circumfer- 
In vain did General Butler try to 
move the House by sarcasm, by taunt, and 
by persuasiveness. He was firmly met by 
the settled conviction which pervaded the 
breast of the majority that we were one 
people once again, and that no sentimental- 
ism should be allowed to enter a wedge of 
discussion. A man was chosen, without 
regard to any war record. It was a matter 
of business merely, and it was transacted 
in a perfectly business-like manner. This 
is a condition of affairs that the people in 
general will heartily approve. Business, 
not sentiment, is the demand of the hour. 
There is no expectation, of course, that 
people will forget the record of our four 
years of fratricidal war. On the contrary, 
it is better that we should remember and 
think deeply of it, for the more deeply 
we consider it, the less likely are we to 
talk about it. The memory of those days 
| of horror, with their afterthought of debt, 
may be powerful some day to keep us from 
thoughtlessly indulging in the luxury of 
another war. A little experience in the 
hospital and the field of battle—a little 
experience in the rise of gold and the fall 
of fortunes—a little experience in the ter- 
rible home anxieties that follow the father 
and brother on the picket line and in the 
trench—will go a great way towards curing 
an over-dose of enthusiasm for war with a 
neighbor or armed oppression at home. 
Such experience has been ours in its worst 
form, and it is wise and prudent that there 
should be no forgetfulness of it on our 
| part. There may be demagogues who will 
stand on the corner and try to call up 
hatreds of the past; but it may be that if 
we examine closely we shall find that in the 
warlike past they were less patriotic than 
in the peaceful present, and that they 
| learned late their lesson of patriotism. 
| Indeed, it is a noteworthy fact that many 
| of the bravest leaders on the Union side in 
the late war are now the firmest friends of 
peace and mutual reconciliation. A brave 
man forgives easily. A brave people are 
magnanimous. The soldiers of the South 
| were forgiven grandly by the most generous 
people on whom the sun ever shone. The 
| South, in return, may safely be trusted not 
to dishonor this generosity. 
There is something more than sentiment 
in this business. We have proclaimed an 
amnesty ; we have declared the South for- 
| given, and all real or supposed offenses put 
|out of sight for ever. It was an official 
transaction on the part of the Government 
to which all the people of the United States 
were privy, and to which they consented. 
There is a duty on our part, therefore, in 
this matter. We are pledged, by the act of 
amnesty, to put aside all outward reminders 
of the acts of the South, and to meet its 
people and officials just as if there had been 
|no war between the sections. In other 
| words, if the amnesty meant anything, it 
was not only a complete oblivion of any 
supposed offenses, but a full fraternization 
of the contending sections. Looked at in 
this light, we are afraid that the North has 
not lived up toits bargains. It has done 
| too much to perpetuate the remembrance 
of strife, forgetting that a people whose 
cause has been ‘‘ lost’’ are naturally more 
easily excited than the victors, and have a 
right to look for ample generosity for a 
generation to come. 


ence. 





THE LAST THUNDERBOLT. 


HE political excitement of the past 





week was the publication on Wednes- 
day of a so-called ‘‘ confession” by ex-Sec- 
retary of State McLin, of Florida, of the 


toral vote of that State was given to 
| Hayes. The document in question was 
published with great parade, coupled witha 
simultaneous shout of exultation on the 
part of the Opposition press. It fell flat, 
however. The public mind had been pre- 
pared for a more vigorous demonstration. 
Intimations had been given for several 
weeks past of a forthcoming explosion 
which was to shake the Administration to its 
very base. Senator Conkling’s published 
interview, which we referred to last week, 
| threatened a speedy revelation which would 
| sink the President and his Cabinet into the 
lowest depths of “infamy.” But the result 
has proven a complete flash in the pan. In- 
stead of new revelations, the anti-Hayes 
press has been teeming afresh with the 
thrice-told stories of ‘‘doctored” returns 
with whichthe community had already been 
surfeited. 
confession; it was simply a statement of 
its author’s feelings. He was Secretary of 
| State during the Returning Board period, 





| 


| 
| 
| 


ful plow at work where shot and shell | under Governor Stearns, The latter gentle- 
had made frightful havoe. So, too, the |} man attributes his latest demonstration to 


‘‘spite and disappointment.’’” McLin had 


| the Supreme Court of New Mexico, and had 
served on the Pench there until the failure 


alleged unfair methods by which the elec- | 





been appointed by Mr. Hayes Judge of | 


of his confirmation by the Senate vacated | 
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he appointment 
renominate 


t The President refused 
t him unless he could 

assurances that he would be confirmed by 
theSenate. This disappointment so worked 
upon him that he felt the President had 
become his enemy. In addition he lost a 
child out in New Mexico, and a little while 


0 crix 
give 


ago his son was killed at baseball. All this 
trouble has gangrened his mind. As re- 


gards the electoral result in Florida, the 
fact seems to be established that the Can- 
vassing Board, in passing upon the returns, 
were guided by the decision of a Demo- 
cratic Attorney-General and they gaye the 


| Hayes electors a majority of about nine 


hundred. The second canvass was made 
under the interpretation of the same law 
given by the Supreme Court of the State. 


| This second canvass made Mr. Drew Gover- 


nor, but still elected the Hayes electors by 
over two hundred majority. * This explana- 
tion was made by Governor Stearns in com- 
menting upon the assertion in MeLin’s 
Statement that the result of the election 
would have been different had he been able 
to anticipate the decision of the Supreme 
Court. Whatever interpretation was given 
the law as to the rights of the Canvassing 
Board to go behind or throw out the re- 
turns, the result would have been the same 
in giving the State to Mr. Hayes. 


Provisions 1n France.—The United States Con- 
sul in Havre reports to the Department of State that 
the imports of provisions from the United States at 
that port show a great increase during the months 
of January and February over the same period of 
last year. Of Indian corn 4,159,910 pounds were 
imported, nearly double the quantity a year ago, 
anda still larger increase is expected, as maize has 
come into general use as horse food by the great 
tramway and cab companies of France. Of bacon 
the imports have been doubled over the same two 
months of 1877, being now nearly ten billion pounds, 
while lard, of which 9,000,000 pounds were im- 
ported, has nearly trebled in quantity. The General 
Transatlantic Steamship Company has fitted its ves- 
sels with refrigerating chambers for fresh meats. The 
first shipment reached Havre on the Labrador in 
November last, and up to the close of February 
373,760 pounds of fresh beef and mutton have been 
received at Havre, mostly destined for consumption 
in Paris. There is a prospect of this new trade de- 
veloping and becoming as profitable as it has proved 
in England. 


NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


Domestic. 


Presipent Hayes has nominated George L, 
Smith for Collector of the Port of New Orleans. 


Tue Bill to repeal the bankrupt law was 
passed in the House of Representatives, April 25, thby a 
vote of 206 to 39, 


Mr. Gornam, Secretary of the United States 
Senate, bas been chosen Secretary of the Republican 
Executive Committee. 


Senor Zamacona has been commissioned 
Envoy Extraordinary and Minister Plenipotentiary of 
Mexico at Washington. 


JupGE InGALts, in the Supreme Court, sus- 
tained the decision of Surrogate Calvin in refusing to 
vacate the probate of tbe will of the late A. T. Stewart. 


Tue Teutonia Savings Bank of New York City 
was closed, April 24th, upon application of the Bank Su- 
perintendent, a deficiency of $148,000 having been dis- 
covered. 

Tue Erie Railway, since the sale, has been re- 
organized under the title of the New York, Lake Erie 
and Western Railroad Company, with Hugh J. Jewett 
as President. 

By the defalcation of George T. Hathaway, 
Treasurer of the Border City and Sagamore Mills of 
Fall River, Mass., both the concerns bave been brought 
to bankruptcy. 

A TERRIBLE cyclone swept over the country east 
and west of Sioux City, Iowa, on April 21st, and caused 
a general destruction of buildings, fences, etc., and 
some loss of life. 


A pEMonsTRATION of significant size was had 
at Chester, Pa., April 20th, in opposition to the reduc- 
tion of the present duties on articles of foreign manufac. 
ture, 2 speech by Senator Blaine being the chief 
attraction. 


Foreign. 


THE equipment of the Russian Baltic fleet is 
proceajing with all haste. 


GenFRALS Gonzalez and Guillermo are each at 
the head of provisional governments in Santo Domingo. 


A report has gained currency in Paris that all 
the Powers except Great Britain have accepted semi- 
official invitations to a European Congress. 


A numBER of German bankers who were in« 
duced to meet at Berlin to consider the practicability of 
floating another Russian loan have unanimously refused 
to engage in the work. 

GeNERAL Topienen has succeeded, as com- 
mander of the Russian forces in Turkey, the Grand 
Duke Nicholas, who bas been made Field Marshal and 
recalled to St. Petersburg. 

FearinG further complications, the Grand Duke 
Nicholas revoked his order detailing a number of of- 
ficers and men to attend worship in the Greek churches 
of Constantinople on Sunday, April 28th. 


Tue report is confirmed that England and 
Russia have agreed that a direct exchange of views 
should precede the Congress, Austria, Germany and 
Italy also favor this course, and have invited England 
to state her views, 


The MeLin document was nota | 


Tus British reserve troops have responded 
rgely and with alacrity to the Queen's call to arms. 
In the East Indies great enthusiasm is manifested at the 
order to hasten troops to Malta, and the native forces 
are volunteering en masse. 


Porr Lxo XIII. bas issued an encyclical, point- 
ing out that it is wrong for society to combat the 
Church and the Roman Pontificate, renewing the pro- 
test of Pius IX. against the occupation of the civil princi 
pality of the Chureh, and expressing his confidence that 
with the aid of God and the zeal of pastors society 
will finally return to the homage it owes to the Church, 
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From SACRAMENT GOLDEN GATE. 


) THE 
HE day's journey across the Sacramento Valley 

is @ dusty, dreary and mon 

the first time since our train puffed itself out of 
Omaha, we find no attraction on the platforms, and 


tonous one: 


very little outside the windows, whereat the most | 


curious of us cares to look. We have come upon 
California in a dry season, and, as & consequence, 
are wrapt in heavy clouds of penetrating, brown 
dust; dust tones down ail the fresh green that was 
80 lovely around the foot-hills east of Sacramento ; 
dust obagures ,the distance and begrimes the fore- 
ground; and through it we speed along over a 
dull, drab-tinted plain, whose only features are 
glaring white ranches, whirling windmills, large 
and small, and way-stations and little scattered 
villages, dotted at short distances all along the 
route. 

We pass ten or a dozen of these small places 
before reaching Stockton—one of the largest, hot. 
test and most important of Californian towns, at 
which we shall take a longer look hereafter, but 


f 


for | 


FRANK 


but substantial benedictions upon our friend How- | sickness, we insisted upon joining the expedition. | 


ells and the fat cook, we hurry, baggage-laden, from 
the cars to the handsome, roomy terryboat, which 
lies waiting for us atits slip. Hurryingt 


0 the upper 
pare ourselves to be electrified bya 


deck, we pre 
grand coup d'ailof San Francisco Bay, with the dis 
tant city reposing on its sand-hills, and the afternoon 


} sun slanting down towar 


is the shining gap of the 


| Golden Gate; but we see—nothing. ‘There is a 
luminous haze around, before, beyond us; a golden 
| fog wrapped about everything, through which the | 
black and white seagulls dart and flash their 


wings, but nothing else is visible to our intensely 
disappointed eyes. As the boat starts, however, 
and the strong cold wind sweeps in our faces, there 
| is a slight lifting, or rather a thinning, of the fog, 
|} and the shadowy shapes of islands and mountain 
| ranges shimmer through. Then we see, right across 
the rough, white-capped, gray-green waters of the 
bay, a long line of Jow hills, looking like domes of 
wind-swept sand—silvery gray and tawny yellow— 


crested near the water's edge with the dark roofs | 


| and the crowded towers and spires of a great city. 
| To the right there lies a round, hilly isiand, with 
| white buildings and inclosures, and a tall flag-stafl. 
| Yerba Buena, or, as it is now called—heaven knows 
| why !—Goat Island, with its military reservation ; 
| beyond, a luminous opening in the hills that circle 
around the bay, a mere tiny pass, guarded bya 
dim blue promontory on either hand, and that is 
the Golden Gate, swung open between Points 
| Lobos and Bonitas. And exactly facing this nar- 
row entrance to the great oval expanse of the bay 
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e transit from steamer to boat down a slippery 


ganugway, with a flying leap at the end, was safely 
a mplished by the whole party, finally estab 
lished beneath the awning of the pretty little craft. | 
‘*Fortune favors the brave,’’ and tle inevitable 
sea-sickness did not assail the most delicate of the 
seafarers, and the squall dwindled to a few puffs of 


stronger breeze than was quite needed and a dash 
of rain more playful than malicious. 
At the entrance to the harbor we passed two 


lighthouses—one old, quite venerable and pic- 
turesque, closely resembling a church in its archi- 
tecture, and a modern and serviceable one built in 


spiral layers of black and white stone, so as to give 
it the exact likeness of a huge barber’s pole. Run- 
| ning along the low shore, prickly with cactus and 
| palmetto, and so steep in its descent that the 
|} channel lies within twenty feet of the beach, we 
suddenly rounded a point and came full in sight of 
| the quaint old Spanish town, the fort frowning 
above it, and the cross upon the old cathedral glit- 
| tering in the fitful sunshine. 
|} Landing with less difficulty than we had em- 
barked, we walked up the wooden pier to the St. 
| Augustine Hotel, a large, bare, modern structure, 
close to the landing, sat for a few moments in the 
parlor where the remains of an open wood.fire 
smoldered upon the hearth, and then, finding that 
we had an hour or so before dinner, strolled out to 
see the town. ‘The streets are narrow, and for the 
most part without sidewalks, but the soil is com- 
pact and well-trodden, and the vehicles few, so 


which at present only commends itself to our notice | Jies the little is!and of Alcatraz, with its steep red | that one does not mind walking more or less in the 


for the superior unattractiveness of its position, on 
the flattest level of all the great, flat, dusty plain. 
In the matter of heat, however, it is fairly rivaled, 
if not outdistanced, by our bewitching first-love, 
Sacramento; in fact, all the towns of this great 
Central Basin of California are subject to very fur- 
nace-blasts of heat, as the dry-winds blow over 
miles and miles of scorching plain, under the al 
most shadowless blaze of a semi-tropical sun. 

From Stockton is opened the best route to the 
Calaveras grove of Lig Trees, and here many of the 
tourists branch off from the line of the Central Pa- 
cific, and commit themselves to a short railway con- 
necting with the line of stage-coaches at Milton. 
Passing by this magnetic point of attraction, how- 
ever, we push on to Lathrop, where ten minutes’ 
grace is given us to exercise on the platform and 
to visit the grizzly bear caged at its furthest ex- 
tremity. 

It is a magnificent creature, full-grown and in 
perfect condition, despite its captivity; and its 
tawny-gray coat looks so soft and silken, its great 
fat paws so human and innocent, despite their long 
hooked talons, and its face has such a bland and 
foolish expanse of smiles, that the young lady of 
our party is seized with an ardent desire to hug it 
on the spot. As the next best way of evincing 
admiration, somebody falls to poking the prisoned | 
lord of the Sierras with a broom, conveniently left 
hard by—when lo! a shaggy arm reaches out lazily, 
five shiny steel hooks claw between the bars, and 
the broom, first snapped in two like a toothpick, is 
reduced in one minute to a bundle of splinters—in- 
finitely to the astonishment of the party lately 
wielding it. While we are paying our devoirs to 
the bear, our photographer is taking a hurried view 
ot Lathrop—all at least that may be seen of it from 
the railroad, chiefly comprehended in the station- 
buildings and large round-house, and the railroad 
company’s tine hotel close by; and then we are off 
again, with eighty-two miles more lying between 
us and San Francisco. 

Now comes a littie reminder of the past glories of 
the mountains, in the shape of a heavy up-grade 
through Livermore Pass, in the Monte Diabolo 
range. It seems rather like child’s play to us after 
the climbing of the Sierras; but they put on an 
extra engine, nevertheless, and our train goes wind- 
ing up and around the rolling foot-hills, between 
high gravelly embankments, thruugh deep cuts and 
a@ single short tunnel at the summit, to descend 
with a rush into the Livermore Valley. Then there 
is a fair picture of low hills, green with live oaks, 
and darker mountain ranges stretching away ; and 
then the pretty town of Livermore, flourishing on 
the dried-up bed of an inland sea tliat once rolled 
over these acres of grain and wild flowers. ‘The 
beautiful rainbow-colored abalone shells are still 
found scattered around the old ranches near the 
town, and here, in 1836, was found the scattered 
skeleton of a whale, lying high and dry above 
ground among the wilds oats and the flaming 
yellow poppies. 

We pass through the cajion of the Alexander 
Creek, past the many little white towns, past long 
miles of salt marshes and green fields, now mas- 
querading in a Quaker-like disguise of dust; past 
orchards and groves of live oak and blue-gum and 
eucalyptus; past Melrose and Alameda and Brook- 
lyn, well-known suburban retreats for the hard 
workers in San Francisco; and then we are at Oak- 
land. if San Francisco is a city of business, Oak- 
land is a city of homes, where half the merchants 
and bankers and brokers of Montgomery and Cali- 
fornia Streets, across the bay, have thrice beautiful 
villas and timely laid out pleasure-grounds. The 
cold trade-winds, that draw in through the narrow 
entrance to the Golden Gate, and tue heavy sea- 
fogs that wrap the harbor for the greater part of 
every day, seldom reach Oakland; the air is milder 
and warmer and the climate less variable, al- 
though the points are but seven miles asunder. Of 
the beauty ot Oakland we obtain not so much as a 
suggestion from this point of view—to wit, the foot 
of Market Street; in fact, we are not nearly so 
much interested in the glimpse of the town and its 
ragged outskirts as in a group of Chinamen, newly 
landed, who are just being ‘* moved-on ”’ eastward 
to work at road-mending on the Central Puacitic. 


| banks, its red-roofed forts and green-sodded eartli- 
| works, and the flag on its tall staff flying in the soft, 
| hazy sunshine and the riotous trade-winds, 


THE LATE WILLIAM ORTON. 
we ORTON, since 1867 President of the 

Western Union Telegraph Company, died 
Monday morning, April 22d, seven hours after an 


| attack of apoplexy. Mr. Orton was born in Cuba, Al- 


leghany County, N. Y., June 14th, 1826. When a 
young man he learned the printer’s trade, and for 
some years worked at the case on one of the village 
weeklies. He was largely self-educated, yet he 
passed creditably a rigid examination for the posi- 
tion of teacher, before the Regents of Education at 
Albany. Curiously, his thesis was on the magnetic 
telegraph, and was illustrated by a model con- 
structed by his own hands, which still exists among 
the curiosities of the State Department of Educa- 
tion. He subsequently taught school in Living- 
ston County, N. Y. In 1850 he entered the book- 
seller's shop of Derby & Co., in Geneva, N. Y., as 
a clerk, and in 1852 he went to Buffalo and formed 
a partnership with J. C. Derby, now of Appleton 
& Co., and Norman C., Miller, under the title of 
Derby, Orton & Miller, publishers. In the same year 
he mariied Miss Agnes J. Gillespie, of the same 
city, now his widow. In 1558 he came to New York 
and entered into the same business with Mr. Mulli 

gan, under the style of Mulligan & Orton. the 
firm went into liquidation after two years’ exist- 
ence, and Mr. Orton became managing clerk of J. 
G. Gregory & Co., booksellers and publishers, in 
Park Row. He was elected a member of the Com- 
mon Council on the Republican ticket in 1860, and 
in 1862 he was made Collector of Internal Revenue 
for the Sixth District of New York. That service 
was new and crude, but he soon organized it into a 
system, and became such an authority on revenue 
matters, that, in May, 1865, he was appointed Com- 
missioner of Internal Revenue at Washington. He 
held this office only four months, resigning to ac- 
cept the Presidency of the United States Telegraph 
Company. On April Ist, 1868, the United States 
and Western Union Companies were consolidated, 
aud Mr. Orton was made Vice-President of the lat- 
ter. At the subsequent election, on July 10th, 1867, 
Mr. Jeptha H. Wade, President of the Western 
Union Company, retused a nomination on account 
of ill health, and Mr. Orton was unanimously chosen 
to fill the vacancy. 

During his ten years’ administration he so man- 
aged the business of the company that both the 
public and the stockholders were satisfied. Rival 
companies have in that time made strong fights 
with the Western Union Company for supremacy, 
but one after another has been obliged to give up 
the contest, and has been absorbed by the latter. 
The Western Union now stands practically without 
arival. Jt holds the charters of over two hundred 
companies of all sizes and lengths. In consummat- 
ing a lease, Mr. Orton’s tireless energy led him to 
thoroughly examine every detail. He was present 
at all negotiations, and after success had been 
achieved, would employ his powers towards placing 
the new acquisition on an economical and profit- 
able basis. 

He served as a commissioner to locate the site of 
the new Post-Office, and was at the time of his death 
one of the Rapid Transit Commissioners for deter- 
mining disputes relative to damages for property 
taken along the route. He was a member ot tle 
Union League Club, the Board of Trade and the 
Cbamber of Commerce. His remains will be in- 
terred in the family plot in the Sleepy Hollow Ceme- 
tery at Tarrytown. 








SCENES FROM SUN-LANDS. 


By Mrs. Frank LEstie. 


ST. AUGUSTINE. 





There they stand huddied together, with all their 
personal effecte—done up in queer bundles with 
straw matting—piled on the grouud around them ; 
some in the common dark blouses and pantaloons, 
some 10 paler blue quilted knee-breeches and white 
stockings, but all immaculate as to the hose and the 
thick white soles of their clumsy shoes, and giving 
a@ curious foreign look to the white landscape as 
they group there in the broad sunshine of the fore- 
ground. 

And now all the parcels, the odds and ends and 
impedimenta of travel, ere collected together from 
every corner of our car, tor in a very few minutes 
we should be at the ferry at Oakland Point, and 
then say good-by, at last, to our pleasant quarters. 
‘The train passes through an unsavory suburb, past 
flat, marshy lands and low, straggling houses, and 
reaches a great dockyard, where tue railroad com- 
pany have their repair-shops, round-house, etc., 
and all the framework is built for tue bridges, the 
stations, hotels, and other necessary buildings on 
the lines of the Central, California and Southern 
Pacific RaiJroads. From this point is built a tres- 
tlework some two miles in length, running out into 
the bay, over which pass daily an enormous num- 
ber of freight and passenger trains, and at whose 
three slips and four piers eight sea-going ships can 
be loaded at the same time with grain or lumber. 
And here we take our leave Of the traveling hotel 
whose hospitalities we have enjoyed so thoroughly; 


HE steamer San Jacinto, making her usual 
twelve hours’ trip from Savannah to St. Augus- 
tine, arrived off that port in the early morning and 
lay to awaiting her pilot, and the breakfast hour 
brought every one from their staterooms, since all 
were hoping to land for the few hours’ stroll possible 
between the tides, and while the passengers anc 
freight awaiting on shore were got on board. But, 
like many other maritime events, this matter of 
landing seemed most uncertain, and neither the 
oracular captain, the gallant agent, or that univer- 
sal reference, the purser, could or would give any 
definite answer to inquiries heaped upon them until 
the arrival of a smart little sloop pilot-boat, which 
bore down upon us through the mist about ten 
o'clock, bringing news deciding the captain to run 
up to town upon the afternoon tide and lie at the 
pier over night. 

* And why not,” inquired one adventurous spirit, 
“why not go up to town ourselves in the pilot- 
boat, and so have a whole day in St. Augustine, 
instead of remaining here until afternoon and hav- 
ing ouly a couple of hours there betore dark ?”’ 

The proposition was hailed with acclaim by 
about a dozen of the more determined sight-scers 
among the crowd, and, in spite of various dark 





and, without much time for tender farewells, or any 








jutimations of probable squalis and inevitable sea- 


middle of the street or mounting a veranda to allow 
the passage of a donkey-cart or ox-team. Every 
house has its garden, many of them bowery nooks 
of roses and oleander, lilies, cactus and many an- 
other southern bloom, not to mention orange and 
other fruit-trees, with vines climbing ali over 
verandas and roofs. The clouds and rain-drops 
of the morning suddenly changed to skies of 
heavenly blue and the gayest of sunshine, the air 
|} was fragrant and soft, our spirits light and our 
| boots easy, so that we enjoyed the strollimmensely, 
stopping now to admire a garden and now a view, 
in one place to purchase ‘native jewelry ’’— 
jewelry in the shape of sea-beans set as lockets, 
pendants, earrings, etc., coral and tortoiseshell— 
and in another to look at crosses and vases cut out 
of coquina, the shell composite from which most of 
the structures of St. Augustine are built; it is 
mostly brought from an island in the harbor, and 
is very pretty to examine, although bearing a con- 
siderable resemblance to the corn-balls dear to the 
popular taste. 

Returning, we strayed into the cathedral, a vener- 
able, dark old church, with a chime of bells 
bearing the date 1609, hung in niches above the 
door in old Mauresque style ; these bells, it is said, 
were first used upon a Spanish chapel outside the 
city walls, which was attacked and destroyed by 
the Indians, with two priests who served there. 
The interior of the old church was daagk and cool, 
the altar imposing, with three statues above it, 
the centre one St. Augustine, Ignatius Loyola at 
the mght, and St. Jerome at tlie left. Two side 
altars are dedicated, the one to the Blessed Virgin, 
ot whom there is an unusually fine image, with a 
face of heavenly sweetness, the Holy Child stand 
ing upon the globe at her side, and the other to St. 
Joseph, her spouse. At one side of the nave isa 
monstrous black cross, erected February 25th, 
1868, and carrying with it certain mystic privileges 
to the faithful, set forth in the following proclama- 
tion pasted beside it: 

‘Indulgence granted by His Holiness Pio Nono 
to those who pray before mission crosses erected 
by Redemptorist Fathers: 

“Ist. Plenary indulgence after communion on 
the anniversary of the erection, or on the Sunday 
tollowing ; also, on the feast of the finding and ex- 
altation of the holy cross, May 3d and September 
14th. 

“2d. An indulgence of seven years and seven 
quarantines for reciting before the cross, with a 
contrite heart, seven aves in honor of the Sorrows 
ot Mary. 

‘3d. An indulgence of three hundred days for 
those who, with a contrite heart, kneeling before 
this cross, recite five paters, aves and glorias, in 
honor of the Sacred Wounds.” 

Beside the entrance is a dark little baptistery and 
a font for holy water, and the doors are always 
open. 

Dinner-time being at hand, we returned from the 
cathedral to the hotel, stopping to glance at the 
dismal stone pavilion in the square opposite, for- 
merly used as a slave mart, and now asa market. Va- 
rious parties of our shipmates reached the hotel at 
the same time with ourselves, and a bright and 
merry dinner-hour ensued, after which we set forth 
for the serious business of seeing the Augustine 
lions, chiet among them old Fort Marion, whose 
frowning walls make so prominent a feature in the 
landscape from every point of view. Mr. Whitney, 
the editor of the Florida newspaper, courteously 
offered himself as escort and guide to the party, 
and led us by a pretty field-path to the height on 
which the fort is built; crossing an outer bridge, 
we passed under the massive gateway, surmounted 
by the arms of Spain, and encountered an Indian 
sentinel of mild and timid aspect, who removed 
from the path without a challenge, allowing us to 
cross the drawbridge over what was once the moat 
filled by sluices from the sea, but now only a 
peaceful, green french. Another deep and gloomy 
gateway opened a passage through the enormously 
thick wall of the fort, with a guard-room at one 
side; and passing this, we emerged in the paved 
courtyard in the centre, with inclined paths winding 
up at either hand to the ramparts. 

A few Indians loitered about, and we were in- 
formed that the fort is now given over to the occu- 
pancy of about fifty of these people, mostly chiefs 
and prominent braves who have been made prison- 
ers in our frontier skirmishes, and are kept im- 
prisoned here as hostages tor the good behavior of 
their people. A few white officers control them, 
but the barracks of the garrison stationed here are 
at the otlier end of the town, and the savage cap- 
tives hold almost undisputed possession ot Fort 
Marion. We were shown the cell whence Osceola 
escaped when first imprisoned, many years ago, 
but the present occupants seem perfectly contented 
and quiet, spending their time in polishing sea- 
beans, which they sell to visitors, in cooking and 
eating the rations furnished them by Government, 
and in lounging in sunny corners of the bastions, 
sleeping or dreaming of other scenes and other 
days. Mounting to the ramparts, we walked through 
the building used as bar:acks for the Indians, ad- 
mired the wide and breezy view of the sea and 
shore; watched with some interest a party of In- 
dians engaged in scraping and cleansing the outer 
walls of the fort by means ot long ladders and 
ropes, stood in the sentry-boxes where dead-and- 
gone Spanish soldiers have wliled away the nights 

before any of us were born; looked at the veteran 
old cannon, and the serviceable new ones, and got 
a fine view of the old city gates, fast crumbling 
into picturesque ruins, while the walls, once ex- 
tending from them at either hand, have entirely 
disappeared. 
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Descending from the ramparts, we encountered 


agrim and gruesome old Scotch sergeant, who in- 
qured, in a mysterious tone, it we would wish to see 
the dungeon. Of course we wished to see it, 
every one replied, and the grim old sergeant, draw- 


ing a key from his pocket, led the way to one of the 
many dens lining the courtyard, and throwing it 


| open, displayed a sort of storehouse, devoted 
mostly to common ramrods and sponges, At one 
| side of this place opened a low-browed, arched 


doorway, and betore it our sergeant paused to 
| light a cluster of tallow-candles which he grasped 
in one fist, disdainful of such trifles as candlesticks. 

“* The leddies had better moind their steps here,”’ 
announced he, mysteriously, and plunging into the 
| dim unknown beyond the arcli, waved the candles 
above his head, motioning us to follow. We did 
| 80, and, passing through a breathless tunnel, found 
| ourselves in another, lying across it at right angles, 
each one about fifteen feet in length, eight in 
width, and ten or twelve in height. Pausing in the 
minor cave, the sergeant turned and sternly in- 
quired: 

‘* Would it be your wull to hear some account of 
the discovery and history of the doongeon ye are 
about to veesit, betore proceeding farther ?”’ 

Two feminine and three masculine voices eagerly, 
or jocosely, assenting to this proposition, the ser- 
geant proceeded, with a dignified wave of the tal- 
low-candles: 

‘*Then stand back, if it be pleasing to you, that 
all may obtain a fair view of the entrance to this 
most remarkable doongeon, before passing it.’’ 

Falling back into the mysterious darkness of the 
cell, not without certain twinges of doubt and ter- 
ror, we looked and listened, while the funny old 
fellow first lowered his torch to show us a low 
arched passage, or, rather, hole, in the wall behind 
him, and then proceeded in a most oracular and 
long-winded style to relate how, during the process 
of making some repairs @ few years since, tle 
engineer had noticed that the interior wall had been 
filled up at this point with masonry of another 
description from the original. Curiosity led him to 
break down the modern structure, and, passing 
through, he found himself in a large interior dun- 
geon, whose existence had never been suspected 
since the American occupation of the fort. 

‘* But the greatest mystery of all is to be seen 
within, it the leddies like to venture,” concluded 
the sergeant. The ‘ leddies’”’ eagerly asserted 
their courage, and the gentlemen, bending their 
manly forms nearly double, passed first through 
the mysterious arcliway, the sergeant, the candles 
and the ladies coming afterwards. Resuming an 
upright posture, we looked about us, but seeing 
nothing more dreadful than four stone walls, a dis- 
tant root and an earthen floor, clamorously de- 
manded the promised horror, and fixed our eyes 
upon the sergeant, who, awaiting calmly until the 
popular demand was at its height, walked solemnly 
up to one end of the dungeon, and putting a finger 
on the wall, said, in a sepulchral voice: 

* Joust here, leddies and gentlemen, was an iron 
staple driven into the wall, and to that staple hung 
an iron cage, and in that cage lay the bones of a 
human skeleton! Joost here,’ and he removed 
iis finger to @ point about six feet distant, ‘lay 
another cage, failen from the wall and roosted to 
pieces, but with bones underneath it. I did not 
see them cages nor them bones, for it was before 1 
ever came here ; but Mr. , the man who entered 
the doongeon first, saw them, and after that was 
called from his own house up here to the fort from 
one to six times every day to give an account of 
them to parties wishing the eenformation.” 

** And is there no theory as to whose bones these 
were?” inquired I of the sergeant. He shook his 
head, and, snuffing the candles with his fingers, 
solemnly replied : 

‘* There's them that say, madam, that two mem- 
bers of the r’yal family of Spain was missing at that 
time under very painful circumstances, but I’m not 
wishing to say more than I am knowing to.” 
Respecting this national caution, we did not press 
the question of the royal mystery, and having 
supped full of horrors, stooped again beneath the 
low-browed arch, and returned through the outer 
dungeon and the ramrod-room to the pleasant 
outer air and the Summer sunshine. The sergeant 
followed, passing his hand into his pocket with a 
grim smile of satisfaction, while our friend the 
Cuban bade him good-afternoon. 

Atter looking about a little more, we recrossed 
the drawbridge, beneath the gaze of the placid 
sentinel, and walked on through lovely garden- 
bordered streets or lanes to the great orange estate 
now owned by the widow of Mr. Ball, late of New 
York, but buiit by our lamented friend Buckingham 
Sniith, so well known in the scientific, literary and 
diplomatic world. We were again reminded of 
the gentle-hearted, liberal-handed savant later in 
the day, when we were shown the fine brick ** Home 
for Colored Poor”’ built by his handsome bequest 
to the negroes of St. Augustine. 

The orange grove was large and attractive, the 
trees thrifty, and the beautiful fruit shining abun- 
dantly through the dark foliage. We-found that all 
plantations of sweet or edible oranges are bordered 
by an outer line of sour or bitter-sweet fruit, the 
native growth of the soil ; but when, heated by our 
walk, we sat down to rest upon a croquet bench 
near the house, and modestly appropriating a sour 
orange from the tree above it, retreshed ourselves 
with a little of the juice, we found it by no means 
very sour or at all disagreeable. The house itself 
is large and handsome, and tlhe adjacent grounds 
finely laid out. 

Passing through them and those of an adjoining 
estate, we cume to that of Senator Gilbert, with 
whose family we renewed long-established and 
most agreeable social relations. Passing down the 
street Jeading from Mr. Gilvert’s estate, we returned 
into the town, and paused at the Post Office, estab- 
lished in what was once the palace of the Spanish 
Governor, and mailed our last possible communica- 
tions for many days to the dear ones at home. 

Asked for some other objects of interest, Mr. 
Whitney suggested the Convent, a community of 
Sisters ot St. Joseph, and led us thither. It is a 
new and quite extensive building not yet complete, 
but well laid out in a hollow-square around an in- 
terior garden, surrounded by cloistered walks 
where the Sisters and their pupils—for they keep a 
young ladies’ boarding-schoul—may take _ their 
gentle exercise unseen by the outer wold. Tle-e 
Sisters also make lace of several varieties, and it is 
interesting to see the process as shown upon the 
piece of pillow-lace kept in hand for exhibition. 

Returning once more to the hotel to resume the 
wraps we had been forced to lay aside soon afier 
our arrival, we sat for a little while in conversation 
with various friends, and then weng on board 
the San Jacinto, whose progress up the bay had 
made one of the features of the landscape as viewed 
from the heights of Fort Marion. Her pier lay at 
a little distance from the whart, and we proceeded 
to it, by Mr. Whitney’s advice, along the Sea Wall 
—the tavorite promenade for invalids of a morning, 
and for lovers of an evening. 

Our young friend, the editor, confessed to certain 
familiarity with this locality, and extolled it as @ 
most charming walk, and he is assuredly not an in- 
valid, Ove point is however certain, nor could our 
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friend, with all his enthusiasm, deny it, viz.: That 
a promenade upon the Sea Wall is far more safe 
and agreeable for the lady who has a manly ar 


to lean upon than for her who ventures there un 
assiste 


The morning’s mist returned upon us at sunset, 


the air grew chill, and the prospect within the 
lighted cabin more agreeable than that without. 
In the evening some charming people came to call 
upon us. The evening passed pleasantly, and at 


an early hour we retired to rest, happy to know 
that we should set sail with the early morning tide 
for Nassau. 
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HE S PARTY. 
24th, the C ty of Philade}l- 
i was ali ment, and the streets 
were fluttering with gay bunting and flags. The 
public offices and many large business and private 
houses displayed the national colors in honor of the 
four days’ visit of President Hayes, made in response 
to the urgent solicitation of the Union League, the 
Commercial Exchange, and other public and social 
organizations. At 10:50 A. mM. a locomotive, decked 
with flags and streamers, to which were attached 
the directors’ cars, carrying the various reception 
committees, moved out of the city, and arrived at 
Wilmington at a quarter before twelve, to meet the 
Presidential party. At Wilmington a large number 
of citizens were gathered, including the Mayor of 
that city and Senator Saulisbury ; and upon the ar- 
rival of the Presidential party their cars were at- 
tached to the Philadelphia special, and the journey 
to that city was accomplished in the quick time ot 
twenty minutes, A large throng was congregated 
at the depot and vicinity, and it required some time 
for the large torce of police, detailed for the occa- 
sion, toclear the ground. The First City Troop, a 
military organization to which is left the honor of 
escorting Presidents of the United States when they 
visit Philadelphia, was drawn up in line on Broad 
Street. The Presidential party was escorted to the 
carriages, a barouche drawn by four horses being 
reserved for the President. In this President Hayes 
was seated, in company with James L. Claghorn 
and General Patterson. The ladies of the party, 
which consisted of Mrs. Hayes, Mrs. Sherman, Miss 
Evarts and Miss Platt, the President's niece, to- 
gether with Secretaries Sherman, Evarts and 
Schurz, followed in carriages, each of which was 
occupied by members of the committee. The entire 
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| presented. They were followed in quick succession 
by hundreds of ladies and gentlemen. Mrs. Hayes 
sat be the President during the reception, and 
| received the ladies who were presented. Among 
those who shook hands with the President during 
the evening were Governor Hartranft and several 
members of his staff, ex-United States Senator John 
Scott, Judges McKennon and Cadwallader, of the 
United States Court; Collector Tuttan, Commedore 
| Crosby, and other officers attached to the United 
States Naval Station at League Island; General 


| Robert Patterson, the Honorable George H. Baker, 
| Morton McMichael, Clayton McMichael, the Honor 
| able Wayne MacVeagh, United Consul Be 
| domson, Postmaster Snowden, Joseph Patterson, 
Pr of the Clearing House; F. M. Broyke, 
President of the Commercial Exchange, Edward 
| Steele, F’. Clarke Davies, several judges of the lo 
| cal courts, officers of the army, a large represen- 
| tation of the Philadelphia Bar and the financial and 
business circles of the city. 
|} reception a collation was served in the banquet 
hall, a fine orchestra was in attendance, and in the 
| parlors on the first floor the younger guests engaged 
| in dancing from about nine o’clock until nearly mid- 
night. 

The second day of the sojourn of President Hayes 
and his friends in the Quaker City began with a re- 
ception extended to the distinguished company by 
the Commercial Exchange after His Excellency had 
made a hasty visit to the Mint early in the morn- 
ing. The reception took place in the hall of the 
Chamber ot Commerce, beginning at half-past ten, 
when the President, Secretaries Schurz and Sher- 
man and Attorney General Devens were escorted 
from the Continental Hotel by the committee of the 
| Exchange, Mr. 8. N. Winslow, chairman. Mr. Webb 
C. Hayes, Mr. Burchard Hayes, Governor Hart- 
ran{t and Mayor Stokley were also with the party. 
About fifteen hundred persons were present 
on the floor of the Exchange, when the guests 
made their appearance on the rostrum by tlie side 
of Mr. F. M. Brooke, President of the Exchange. 
| The visitors met with quite a warm reception, and 
| when the applause had subsided, Mr. Brooke de- 
livered a little addressof welcome, to which re- 
sponses were made by the President, Secretary 
Sherman, Attorney General Devens and others. At 


t 
states 


esident 


an excursion around the river front ot the city and 
down the harbor in the steamboat Columbia, as the 
guests of the members of the Commercial Ex- 
change. 

In the evening the party attended a concert in 
the academy, wifnessed a portion of the play at the 
Chestnut Street Theatre, and received a serenade 
at the hotel. 

On Friday morning the male members of the 





line over which the Presidential party moved, from 
the depot to the Continental Hotel, was thronged 
with people, and flags fluttered upon every side. | 
The children of the Deaf and Dumb Asylum, at | 
Broad and Prime Streets, were assembled upon the 
balconies of the institution, and waved their hand- | 
kerchiefs at the distinguished visitors. The Union | 
League Club House was gayly decorated with flags | 
and bunting, and many members were assembled 
upon the porch. At different points the President 
was the recipient of marked attention, and he re- 
cognized the cheers by gracefully raising his hat. 

The party arrived at the Continental Hotel a few 
minutes after two o’clock, and were driven to the 
private entrance, on Ninth Street. The City Troop 
drew up in line on the opposite side of the street 
while tle Presidential party alighted. A dense crowd 
of people had assembled, completely blocking up 
the street, and they cheered the party loudly. Calls 
were made for the President, and, after leaving the 
carriage he appeared on the balcony over the en- | 
trance in company with Secretaries Sherman and | 
Schurz and General Patterson, Alter the cheering 
had subsided, President Hayes stepped forward and 
said : 

‘‘I do not propose to make a speech this after- 
noon. I cordially thank you for your welcome, and 
as I have some of the Administration with me, | 
take pleasure in introducing to you, first, Secretary 
Sherman. Secretary Sherman stepped forward, and 
was also received with cheers. He said: ‘ I al- 
ways think that it is better to be silent when you 
have nothing to say, and | therefore can only thank 
you for your kind welcome to us.”’ President Hayes 
then introduced Secretary Schurz, who spoke a tew 
words. General Patterson then came forward, and 
said: ‘‘ 1 propose three cheers for President Kuth- 
erford B. Hayes on his arrival in the city of William 
Penn ;’’ and, raising his hat as a signal, three loud 
cheers were given by the assembled multitude. 
President Hayes then turned to the crowd, and 
said: “ Iam pleased to bid you a good-a!ternoon.” 
The party then retired from the balcony, and were 
escorted to their rooms. 

The President and party left the hotel at four 
o'clock in an open carriage, and proceeded to Fair- 
mount Park, accompanied by the Mayor, Colonel 
Thomas A. Scott, and a number of other gentlemen, 
including several of the Park Commissioners. At 
the Green Street entrance to the Park they were 
met by the captain of the l’ark Guard jwith ten 
guards, all mounted, who preceded the party to 
Horticultural Hall. The walks upon both sides of 
the roadway were lined with people, and the Presi- 
dent was frequently recognized by applause and 
the waving of handkerchiefs. Upon the arrival of 
the party at the hall, the First Regiment Band 
played ‘* Hail to the Chief,’’ and at the entrance to 
the hall, over which was the word “ Welcome ” in 
evergreens and a fine display of bunting, the Pres- 
ident was met by the Honorable Morton McMichael, 
President of the Park Commission, and General Rob- 
ert Patterson. Mr. McMichael received the Presi- 
dent, and, taking him by the hand, made a short 
address of welcome. Upon its conclusion the Pres- 
ident thianked him for the hospitable welcome. The 
party then made an inspection of the hall. Leav- 
ing here, they proceeded in carriages by acircuitous 
route, enabling the President to see to advantage 
the beantiful park, to the banks of the Schuylkill, 
where there was a review of the Schuylkill Navy. 
There were twenty-one boats in the water, and a 
race, which was gotten up for the occasion, proved 
to be quite exciting. The President reviewed the 
regatta standing in his carriage. The party then 
returned to the Continental Hotel, which was 
reached about seven o'clock. 

The reception tendered to the President by the 
Union League took place in the evening at the Club 
House, which was illuminated and decorated for the 
occasion. The front of the edifice was tastefully orna- 
mented with flags and bunting, and the interior was 
one beautiful mass of flowers, plants, bunting, and 
gas-jets. <A large crowd assembled in front of the 
League House early in the evening to see the Presi- 
dential party enter the building, and remained in 
the street for hours. The President was cheered 
warmly as he alighted from his carriage. He was 
accompanied by Mrs. Hayes, Secretary Sherman, 
Secretary Schurz, and Attorney General Devens. 
Shortly after eight o'clock those named proceeded 
to a spacious reading-room on the second floor, 
which was decorated with flags, bunting, palms, 
smilax and natural flowers, and the formal recep- 
tion took place, lasting over two hours. The 
Rev. Matthew Simpson, Bishop of the Methodist 


party, accompanied by members of the Industrial 


League, made a tour of inspection of the manufac- | 


turing establishments, while the ladies visited a 
number of the public and charitable schools. 

A public reception was heid in the afternoon at 
Independence Hall, and in the evening a grand re- 
ception was tendered Mrs. Hayes at the Academy 
of Fine Arts by the ladies of Philadelphia. 

The entire trip was characterized by an agree- 
able absence of formalities, a thorough cordiality, 
and the highest marks of personal esteem. 


THE LATE GEORGE W. BLUNT. 


G EORGE W. BLUNT, the well-known Pilot Com- 
J missioner of New York, died at his residence 
on Friday evening, April 19th, from a combination 
of diseases, and after a brief but painful prostration. 
Mr. Blunt was born in Newburyport, Mass., on the 
llth of March, 1802. His father, Edward M. Blunt, 
was the compiler of the first edition of Blunt’s 
** Coast Pilot.” George came to New York with 
his parents when he was seven years of age. When 
fourteen he shipped as a sailor, and after acquiring 
a good knowledge of navigation abandoned the 
sea and married Miss Martha Garsed. He then 
went into business in this city, with his father, who 
was a dealer in mathematical instruments and 
charts of the coast. The publication of the “ Coast 
Pilot’’ by the father and brothers Blunt gave them 
a wide celebrity among masters of American and 
Canadian vessels, 

Shortly after the close of the late war the Govern- 
ment bought the rights and title of the “‘ Coast Pilot”’ 
from George W. Blunt, who had succeeded to the 
business, paying him $100,000. 
that time was financially embarrassed, paid the en- 
tire amount to his creditors. 

In 1866 Mr. Blunt sold out to Mr. Robert Merrill, 
and retired. Up to 1826 he was engaged, at times, 
in surveying the Bahama Banks and New York Har- 
bor, neither of which had been surveyed. In 1834 
he found great defects in the lighthouse system, and 
urged upon the Government the estabiishment of a 
Lighthouse Board, but without success until 1852, 
when the Fresnel light was introduced from France. 
In 1845 Mr. Blunt was appointed on a committee to 
organize a system of pilotage for New York, and 
was chosen a Pilot Commissioner. He held the 
office, with the exception of seven months, to the 
time of his death. 

Until 1845 the New York pilots held an oppres- 
sive monopoly. In 1857 Mr. Blunt was elected a 
Harbor Commissioner. For five years he was a 
trustee of the Seaman's Retreat, aud for two years 
a Commissioner of Emigration, appointed by Gov- 
ernor Washington Hunt. In 1853 he was removed 
from this latter position by Governor Seymour. He 
viewed the notice of his dismissal as a mark of 
honor, saying that it was on account of a strict at- 
tention to duty, which had made him many ene- 
mies, He was a Director of the Manhattan Com- 
pany from the period when it was chartered to 
supply the city with water, and through the years 
ot its banking business to the present day. He 
was in office for forty-nine years, without pay ex- 
cept for seven years. 

Mr. Blunt was very persevering in his attempts to 
resist encroachments of any kind upon the harbor, 
and, although possessing a reputation for great se- 
verity, he was exceedingly kind in heart, honest in 
purpose, liberal, sympathetic and pertinacious in 
all his dealings. He held views on social and public 
relations, which many deemed strained, if not decid- 
edly eccentric, and because he enforced them un- 
exceptionably he was called severe, brusque and 
cranky. He was a man absolutely without fear— 
one born to lead an aggressive life. A hard-hitting 

opponent of monopolies, corruption, public and 
social abuses, his career was replete with excite- 
ment, which did not appear to fatigue or weaken 
him, and his name was often severely handled by 
men who could not coax or drive him from the 
plain course of rectitude. He has fonght every 
person, every scheme that threatened to interfere 
with the navigation of New York Harbor, and tor 
his success the city owes his memory a vast amount 
ot gratitude. The New York pilots attended in a 
body his funeral, which was conducted in the plain 
est manner consistent with his official position. 





Episcopal Church, and his wife, were the first couple 


Our engraving is from a photograph of an oil 
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painting by Mrs. Mary Rathbone, which has been 
exhibited at the National Academy of Design and 
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A Fortunate Dream. 
yout fifty years ago, a post 
chaise, with a single gentleman inside it, drove up 
to the little inn on the Pentland Frith, 
of Scotland, where passengers who were 


One Winter evening, at 
n the nor 
goir 
ght. The 
, wa 


cross to the Orkneys usually spent the n 
gentleman, whom we will call Mr. MacT 

owner of a large estate, and an old house whic 
had belonged to his family for hundreds of ye 
in the mainland, or chief of the Orkney Islands, and 
was now about to visit his property. It was a 
blustering, stormy night, but that only made more 
pleasant the cigar and the glass of whisky and 


|} the crackling wood-fire by which MacT. sat chat- 








noon the President and his friends participated in | 


ting with the landlord, who was an old friend both 
of his father and himself, and who was proud of 
entertaining the ‘‘ young laird,’’ as he called him, 
with his wildest tales of adventure on the sea. They 
did not, however, sit late, for the Orkney packet 
sailed very early in the morning, and MacT. soon 


found himselt in his cozy, well-appointed little bed- | 


room. The wind was chanting a grand Berser- 
ker melody, and the sea was roaring a deep bass 
accompaniment. MacT. loved those sounds, tor 


they had often been the lullaby of his childhood, | 


For some hours he slept 


and soon fell asleep. 
without an image or a thought reaching his 
mind; but at length, when the morning was | 


giimmering gray in the east, a strange dream 
came to trouble him, He dreamed that he was 
in the ancient banqueting-hall of his old house, 
in the mainland, sitting at the head of a ver 
long table. The banqueting-haill was now in 
reality almost a ruin, but in his dream MacT. 
saw it hung with tapestry, and blazing with 
a hundred lights. The table was filled on both sides, 
and he thought he glanced curiously down its 
length to see who his guests were. As he looked he 


shuddered in his dream. Those who sat at table with | 


him were ail his dead ancestors for many genera- 
tions back. He knew their faces and dresses well 
from their portraits in the picture-gallery. Next 
to him sat his own father, who had died about a 
year before. And at the bottom of the table sat 
a fair-haired man in a dress of skins, who was a 
Norse chieftain, the founder of the family, It 
seemed to him that he sat for some minutes as if 
spelibound, while the spectres murmured together 
in low, hollow tones, At length they all rose, and 
slowly, one by one, in turn, left the hall. 
before they went, each one paused at the door, and 
turning, raised his hand in a warning attitude, fixed 
his eyes on Macl., and said in a deep voice, the 
word ‘‘ Beware.” ‘*The packet starts in twenty 
minutes, sir,’’ cried a loud voice at the door, rous- 
ing Mac'l’. suddenly from sleep. Confused at first, 
yet soon remembering where he was, he sprang out 


| of bed and began hurriedly to dress himself. Being a 








bad sailor, his first glance was naturally enough at 
the sea, close to which the inn stood. The wind 
had risen in the night. The waves thundered on the 
shore, and the little Orkney packet was tossing up 
and down like a limpet-shell. As he gazed his 
strange dream rose up with sudden distinctness be- 
fore MacT.’s mind. He was infected with a good 
deal of thorough Scotch superstition. Besides, he 
did not much like the looks of the sea, and so he 
resolved not to go till to-morrow. ‘That day the 
Orkney packet was lost with every man on board, 
and MacT. and his little wile, who was leit at 


home with the babies, had to thank that warning | 


dream for his life. __ 


PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE EUROPEAN | 


ILLUSTRATED PRESS. 


The Arrival of Osman Pasha at 
Constantinople. 


The advent of the Hero of Plevna from durance vile 
in Russia was looked forward to by all classes in Con- 
stantinople with considerable interest and satisfaction, 
both Government and people feeling no small relief that 
the army would once more be headed by a leader who 
possesses such great bravery and extraordinary military 
skill as Osman Pasha exhibited during the recent cam. 
pa'gn. Thus it was determined to give the gallant 
general a species of public reception; and on March 
24th, the day following his return, he paid a state visit 


crowds of people thronged the streets, and the fairest of 
the Turkish fair lined the windows and balconies en 
route. Osman drove up in a carriage-and-four to the 
Seraskeriat arch ; be then alighted and walked the rest 
of the way across the courtyard to the gates of the War 
Office. Although from an early hour of the morning a 
strong civic guard kept the streets in order, and a mili- 
tary guard with three bands of music was told off to do 
Osman honor at the War Office, when the Plevna hero 
arrived, about an hour later than the time he was ex- 
pected, the military officials, no doubt thinking that 
they had waited long enough for the tardy Osman, had 
disbanded their troops, and nothing but the respect 
shown him by the enthusiastic crowd insured him a 
pathway. Turks are not vory demonstrative, and only 
a low murmur was heard as they salaamed to their 
liberated general, who appeared to enjoy very good 
health, and marched steadily along, without any per- 
ceptible lameness from his wounded leg. 


Overhauling an African Slaver. 


While Captain J. B. Warren, of H. M. steam-gunboat 
Swallow, was lying at St. Paul de Loanda, in the Portu- 
guese colony’of Angola, fora few days, to recruit the 
health of his crew after their term of service off that 
deadly coast, “The Bights,” he was informed by the 
British Consul that at a place called Novo Redondo a 
brig was loadin® ‘free laborers ’’ for the Island of St 
Thomas. Itis alleged that this ‘free labor emigration ” 
is really the slave trade under a thin disguise, and that 
numbers of negroes who have been captured in war, 


men and women, and even babies, are bought in Novo | 


Redondo by a Portuguese merchant, who is backed up 
by powerful money interest in Loanda. At all events, 
in this instance, as soon as the Portuguese brig Pensa 
mento got under way, the Swallow darted after ber 
and overbauled her. Captain Warren bimsel{ went on 
buard, and mustered the crew and passengers. He came 
to the conclusion that the vessel in question was not 
legally carrying out the traffic in “ free laborers,”’ inas- 
much as men, women and children, pigs, sheep and 
goats, were all huddled together on the upper deck, and 
there was scarcely any attempt at privacy or decency 
Owing, however, to some fear of diplomatic difficulties, 


the Consul would not advise Captain Warren to detain | 


the Pensamento, but told her captain to proceed to 
Loanda, where the facts of the case could be brought 
forcibly before the notice of the Governor General, 


The Grand _ Duke Nicholas and the 
Sultan. 
The Sultan of Turkey and the Russian Grand Duke 
have lately been exchanging courtesies. The Grand 
Duke Nicholas paid a visit to the Sultan on Tuesday, 


But | 
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March 25th. He landed with a party of officers at the 
water-gate of the Dolma Bagtct Later in the day the 
an returned the visit at the Palace of erbey, 
“ b bad been placed by the Sultan at the disposul of 
the ng la » Grand Duke came 
in ar ed in bis 
8 ar hands with him, 
ip aCe. TI Izgust 
pe g later in the afternoon returned t ther in 
tue launch to the Dolma Bagtché Palace, whence the 
( od Duke drove with his suite to the Russian Embassy 
1 the Grand Rue de Pera, where the imperi»! eagles, 
which, during the past year, had crowned the Embassy 
gates swathed in very mournful attiro of black water- 
proof, were once more uncovered i some cheering 
and jeering from the crowd gat! around, which 
| Was composed mostly of Greeks and Armenians 
Spanish Students in Paris. 
During the carnival season of this year a large party 


of Spanish students from the Universities of Sulamanca 
| and Alcala conceived the idea of making a visit to Paris, 


| the metropolis of the civilized world, in the attire of 


| medieval minstrels. The trip was successfully per- 
formed, and created po little interest, the youths 
| equipped with castanets and other ippropriate musical 


| Instruments, sustaining their characters with full ippre- 
| ciation of the peculiarities of their parts. Our illustra- 
tion represents the party performing the national airs of 
| Spain before an immense crowd in the garden of the 
| Tuileries. 
The Loss of the ‘“‘ Eurydice,”’ 
We have already described at some length the sudden 
loss of the British ship Eurydice by foundering in a squall 
n the English Channel. Only two persons were saved. 
The Lords of the Admiralty have directed a reward of £2 
| for each body recovered, and the whole of the funeral 
expenses will be defrayed by the Government. The ship 
tself has 


| 


slightly shifted its position in conse- 
} quence of the heavy swell of the sea, and she now lies 
} more on her keel than on her bilge. The crew of the 


lightship which is moored near the spot to indicate the 
position of the wreck have seen nothing which could be 
supposed to have come from the vessel ; but last week a 
Deal lugger, when about twenty miles off Dunnose, 

| picked up a sail and a seaman’s cap, supposed to have 

floated {rom the wreck of the Eurydice. At the request 

| of the naval authorities of Portsmouth the Lord Mayor 
of London has opened a fund for the benefit of the 
bereaved relatives. 


The Murder of Lord Leitrim. 


| 

| 

The latest Irish agrarian outrage is represented in one 
of our foreign pictures. We have already published 
the particulars of the occurrence. The funeral~of Lord 
Leitrim, which was attended by many leading persons, 
took place at St. Michan’s Church, Dublin, the service 
being interrupted by the hooting and derisive cheering 
of a mob outside the church, who, however, made no 
further disturbance, The Nationalist papers of Ireland, 
| while professing horror and abhorrence of the crime, 
} comment in violent language on the character of the 
late earl. One speaks of him as ‘a beastly tyrant,’ 
whose morals and manners were more fitted for Bulgaria 
than for Ireland ; and another as ‘‘ the scourge of man- 
kind—a persistent and cruel exterminator’’; whilst 
a third says that “it is on all hands admitted that he 
was an oppressor, and an unprovoked aggressor on the 
rights of his tenantry.” 





AT HOME AND ABROAD. 
—Ir costs the Czar some $1,000,000 every day 


to keep up his present military power. 


| -—Two of those in custody for suspected com- 
plicity in the murder of the Earl of Leitrim have been 
discharged. 

—Tue statues of Robert Fulton and Peter 
Muhlenburg are to be placed in the National Statuary 
Hall at the Capitol. 


—Mosrt large country houses in Great Britain 
and Ireland are now brilliantly lit by gas made on the 
premises, and so are several large country houses in this 
country. 


—Proressor C. V. River, the distinguished 
| entomologist, has been appointed entomologist to the 
Department of Agriculture, at Washington, and will 
| enter upon his new duties at once. 


—Tue new “ Blue Book ’’ shows that there are 
at present in the civil service of the United States 242 
Allens, 315 Bakers, 605 Browns, 432 Davises, 563 
Johnsons, 474 Joneses, 324 Thompsons, and 1,097 
Smiths. 


—TueE unreclaimed effects of the victims of the 
Ashtabula disaster were sold in auction in that Ohio 
town last week, and netted to the county a little over 
$40. The articles consiste! of sleeve->uttons, books 
keys, blackened watches, knives, clothing, etc 





—Ovr of 429 British peers whose addresses are 
| given in the “Parliamentary Directory ” 233 live in the 
Southwest district of London, 195 in the West, and only 
one in the North. None live in any of the eastern dis- 
tricts, although they are by far the most populous. 


—Tue bee raisers in Los Angeles County, Cal., 
have recently lost by death 20,000 stands out of 24,000, 
representing a yield of 170,000 pounds of honey a year, 
worth $75,000, In San DiegotCounty, just south of Los 
Angeles, the loss is about a million aud a quarter pounds. 


—Tue members of the Syndicate have made a 
call upon the Secretary of the Treasury for the first 
$5,000,000 option of four per cent bonds. It has been 
announced that the $10,000,000 delivered on Friday, 
April 12th, have been disposed of at the rate of 
$1,000,000 a day 


—Tue death of the wife of Rossini will allow 
| that provision of his will to take effect which directs 
| that after her death two prizes shall be annually given, 
of 3,000 francs each, to the composer of the best musical 
composition and to the author of the words of the same. 
| The prizes are limited to natives of France. 





—Tue death of another explorer in East Africa is 

} announced. Cxapiain Elton, who was accompanied by 

| Mr. Cotterill, has died of sunstroke in Ugogo. He was 

engaged surveying the country betwoen the upper end 

of Lake Nyassa and the Indian Ocean, and had traversed 

| Sections most interesting in themselves and new to 
geography. 

—A report has been made to the British Par- 
lament on the practicability of removing the Eddystone 
rocks without rebuilding the lighthouse thereon. To 
obtain the safe minimum depth of seven fathoms it 
would be necessary to remove over 100,000 yards, or in 
| all 2,000,000 tons of rock, at a cost of not less than 

$2,500,000. 


—Tuere is a marked similarity between the 
white fish of our Western lakes and the or linary herring 
| One of each was recently procured of a fish dealer at 
|} Detroit, and brought before a meeting of the Fish Com- 

missioners of Michigan. The most of the gentlemen pre- 
| sent declined to give an opinion on the matter, but two 
of them finally made an investigation with a micro- 
| scope and pronounced their decision. They picked out 
the herring and declared that it was the white fish. The 
| chief distinction is said to be in the shape of the jaws, 
| the fishes having different methods of feeding 








aud 


‘VINVATASNNGd 


SANAOS 
NOLLdaO0u 


LY 


CNV 
1HI 


"IVIOWUGUKNOD & 





TO SINACIONI 


‘AONVHOXG 


XO 


MWudvV 


JO JISIA FHL 


if 


*HLCZ 
SAAVH LUNAGISaYd 


Id 


a 
ONIGA 


GNV LNUCISa 


aHL 
OL daONdOULNI 


GAL 


» UALLNO AANGATH 
‘SLSany 


aurvod 


GHL LY 


« NOLIAVH 


ll 


i 


ine 
| 


+ 
= 
_ 
x 
oe 
— 
a 
- 
as 
is] 
oa 
+ 
- 
4, 
i) 
mo 
=— 
a 
- 
—_— 
iy. 
os 
ao) 
Z 


UINVALS AHL 


NOILda00u 


Mh 


(8) 


MHL ONLLATVS 
Jo 


« VIGNNIO9>, 
AHL 


NO ALINVd TVIINAGISdUd 
NOIND 


LONTAVO FHL 





‘VIudTddvilHd OL 
HHL NO ‘€N1I0 ANDVAT 


4 YY 

iy 
i i 
Yf 


ey 
Wi /hy) 
ay 


JO DNINTAD 


| i in i Hf | 
PN NAN | Ahi 

| 1 i | Mil ) ] 

i il i i | 

Mi | \ } 


WHI 
| Hy At {!)))| 
mi | 


| 


‘Sun 


TMUdV 


—HI9, ‘HICce ‘AIFZ TIUdV 
*HLFZ 


| 


SSTUIO GH ONLISIA SAAVH 


"IVNUON 


“IOOHOS 


oo See 
a — ~ —... 


~——S= 


LOT GOVqG wg —‘Isiay TvIoadg Wao AM SAHOLAMG NOU] - 

















































































































JO TWAIMYV 


LOOT GHL LV Slsand GAL 


JO 


SILL 


anvud 


JO ASVOUIVIS 


GANOSVaAT NOINOD GAL 


“aa TO 


ONIAIGOGTU SAAVH ‘SUN’ 


GHL NI Silsans 


MadV¥ ‘SLUY GUNIA AO AWAACVOV 


*HL9Z 


. 


: . = ; 4, hae hea ) 
art a ae 























Ma UAL 








STS 


N GOLVULSATIL 


dSM 


‘IT AVN SOT 


SL81 


MNVdd 


aT 


r. 
x 


HdV 


rc 
- 


“ad 


‘SL8T ‘IT 4°NJ 


O91 


170 


AT THE THEATRE. 


N the stage au acted horror, 
( A King crime-haunted to death; 
Around me glitter and glare, 
And fans that harry an air 


That stifles me breath by breath 


one way gazing 
master- player, 


And eyes all 
On the magical 

Whose face, chameleor 

Re 8 that arise— 

is prayer. 





1 wise 





ects all moo 
Craft, crime 


and credul 


I gaze and listen— but sudden 


I dream in midst of the | 
And the King may threaten or whino 
It seems no matter of mine— 

I am twenty miles away, 
Down in a mossy dingle, 

Where sinless, a stranger to pain, 
And friend to all winds that blow, 
And hearing the fresh herbs grow, 

And feeling the dew or the rain, 


A slight wind-flower is | 

white-faced as the snow; 
ng year’s earliest child, 

That I found last morn growing wild, 

And spoke with, and left it to grow 


ling 
Green-scarfed 


The you 


ROY’S WIFE. 


G. J. WHyTe-MELVILLE, 


CHAPTER I.—A PINT OF PORT. 


ATONE of your Scotch pints, dear to hard- 
s headed North Britons of the last century, 

not even an imperial pint, containing only 
one-fourth of the former measure, but an hotel 
pint, in hotel limits, of hotel vintage, at hotel 
price. Sound, no doubt, though rough and fruity; 
strong, full-flavored, and exceedingly restorative to 
body and mind. 

An open wine-book propped against an uncorked 
bottle offers the produce of many European vine- 
yards at the highest possible tariff. In its first page 
alone the varieties of champagne and claret might 
stock the cellar of a duke. But he is a man of 
unusually trustful nature who drinks wine in a 
coffee-room at the rate of one hundred and twenty 
shillings per dozen, and experienced travelers 
wisely content themselves with pale ale, brandy- 
and-water, a glass of brown sherry, or a pint of 
port. 

Neither wine nor wine-card have yet attracted 
attention from the visitor who ordered both. A 
waiter, banging hot plates down under his nose, to 
serve ‘a bit of fish,’ notices nothing remarkable 
in this unit among many guests. His manners are 
quiet, he wears a good coat, and drinks wine with 
his dinner; the waiter, therefore, considers him a 
gentleman. That his face should be weary, his air 
abstracted, seems but the natural result of a journey 
by rail from London to the seaside; and if he 
thinks of him at all, it is as ‘‘a gent from town,” 
good for a shilling or two when he takes his de- 
parture, notwithstanding that ‘‘attendance” is 
charged in the bill. 

Tne fish has been to London and back since leav- 
ing its native shore, and is sent away uneaten ; but 
the port is sipped tasted, and approved. ‘The first 
glass permeates through his tired frame till it 
tingles at his finger-ends; with the second, there 
rises a sensation of renewed vigor and vitality in 
the whole man; ere he is half-way to the bottom 
of the third, a change has come over himself, his 
surroundings, his past, his present—above all, his 
future —that future which looked so blank and un- 
interesting ten minutes ago. The carpet seems no 
longer faded, the coffee-room dingy and ill-venti- 
lated. A stout lady at the corner table, dining in 
solemn silence with two shy daughters and an un- 
gainly son, ceases to be an object of aversion and 
disgust. Even the old gentleman by the window, 
who gasps and snorts during the process of deglu- 
tition, now excites no stronger feeling than a mild 


hope that he will presently be seized with some | 


kind of fit such as shall necessitate his removal up- 
stairs. The drinker is surprised at his own benevo- 
lence, and wonders, not without contempt, how such 
an alteration should have been wrought in his nature 
by warmth, food and a pint of port! 

Reflection has been forced on him in the contrast 
between present inactivity and the stir of his former 
life. Wath nothing to do, plenty of time to do it, 
and nobody to help him, he has become a philosopher 
in spite of himself. 
analyzing his own character and motives, examin- 
ing them, as it were, from an outside point of view, 
in a spirit of cynicism, half-scornful, half-indulgent, 
but wholly without result; his speculations only 
leading him further and further into that labyrinth 
of which cui dono is the centre and the goal. Ile 
is easily depressed: no wonder. But his hopes rise 
quickly as they fall. When he sat down to dinner 
he felt a hundred years old, yet ere the most odorous 
of Cheddar cheeses can be thrust in his face, the 
world we live in has acquired a new lustre, a fresh 
interest; society seems no longer an infliction, nor 
life a mistake. It is his nature to accept the 
metamorphosis with amusement, curiosity, and mis- 
trust. ‘* What an absurdity,” he reflects, “is this 


action and reaction of body and mind, this irregular | 


and spontaneous oscillation that governs the 
machine called man—a machine in some respects 
constructed with such elaborate care and precision, 
in others lamentably ill-suited to the purposes of 
life! A steam-engine is not thrown out of gear 
because we feed its fires with inferior coal, or lubri- 
cate its hinges with an oil cheaper than the best by 
sixpence a gallon; but the man who invented the 
steam-engine can be driven into madness in three 
minutes with as many glasses of brandy, and only 
half a pound of such a cheese as that, for instance, 
would weigh him down with a depression wanting 
but a few grains of actual despair. If the master- 
piece of nature, the lord of creation, had been made 
with a gizzard, rather than a liver, would he not 
oftener be lord of himselt ? which is more to the 
purpose; and would not that self more seldom 
prove ‘a heritage of woe?’ I have sat here but 
five-and-twenty minutes by the coffee-room clock. 
The waiter thinks I am the same person whose 
orders he took for dinner, and who ‘old him to re 


| ent on drink! 


| an admission, our visitor might have relapsed into 


He has acquired the habit of | 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


1 move the fish at once. Tow little he knows! That {on behalf of our fellow-man! 


man and I are as different as chalk itself from the 
very cheese that still pervades the room. He was a 
: almost a devil-worshiper ; I am an opti- 
mist, and in so far a good Christian that 1 am at 
peace with all mankind! When I drew my chair 
to this table I felt,to use the expression of an Irish 
friend, as if ‘the back-bone was out of me.’ No 
interest, no energy, no concern for my luggage, no 
British susceptibi ity to imposition, scarcely enough | 
spirit available to have resented an insult or re- } 
Now I have become curious about 
the locality, the neighborhood, the 
hurch, the circulating library, the new pier, and 
the state of the tide. I ascertain by personal in- 
quiry that my portmanteau is safe in No. 5. I 
cannot be overcharged at present, inasmuch as I 
have scarcely yet laid the foundation of a bill, but 
I am prepared to expend guineas rather than be 
cheated out of shillings; while, as for blows and 
insults, my arm has kept my he ad ere now. Let 
the aggressor look out; I am well able to take care 


pessimist 


turned a blow. 


shops, the 


| of myself. And all this has been brought about by | 
| the consumption of a pint of port. 


Great heavens! 
can it be possible that my intellect, my sagacity, my 
nobler qualities, even my courage, are thus depend- | 
Life was a very dull business half | 
an hour ago. The journey, though smooth and 
easy, had become so slow and tiresome; the road 
was exceedingly uninteresting, leading nowhere in 
particular after all. For me and for my neigh- 
bors the way made, like that of an unskillful 
swimmer, was so out of proportion to the energy 
expended, the puffing and blowing, the hurry, the 
effort, and the splash! We were all, like flies on | 
a window-pane, buzzing to and fro, backwards and 
forwards, round and round, never relaxing our 
efforts, yet never penetrating an impassable trans- 
parency that kept us from the reality outside, I 
have envied a man breaking stones on the road, 
because with a daily duty and a definite purpose he 
seemed in some measure to fulfill the object of 
existence, and to be less of a sham and mounte- 
bank than myself. I am satisfied now that such | 
reflections were but results of a languid circulation. 
My pulse—for I felt it when the waiter wasn’t 
looking—beats full and regular, seventy to the 
minute; I seem still to have duties, pleasures, per- 
haps even happiness, in store for one whose scalp 
is not yet bare, and who can count the gray hairs 
in his whiskers. Waiter, a toothpick !” 

“ Beg your pardon, sir; we don’t keep them in 
the coffee-room now, sir.” 

“Indeed! Why not?’ 

“We found it didn't answer, sir. 
men took them away.’ 

Lost in the field of reflection opened up by such 


The gentle- 


something of his previous despondency, but that 
his attention was } iat to the laying of a table 
at the other end of the room with rather more pre- 
paration and nicety of arrangement than had been 
accorded in his own case, though his sense of smell 
caused him to suspect that the fish he had dis- 
carded was brought to the front once more. 
Spoons and forks, however, had been polished to a 
dazzling lustre, the tablecloth was very white, 
and in its centre stood a handful of flowers in a 
dull glass vase. Surveying this effort, the waiter 
smiled satisfaction, while our philosopher threw 
himself back in his chair to see what would come 
of it, with the good-humored indifference of a man 
who has dined. 

What came of it was nothing unusual to the 
waiter, to the old gentleman, to the mother and 
daughters, even to the ungainly son—simply a 
single lady dining later than other inmates of the 
hotel; but to the port-drinker, in regular grada- 
tions, at a startling rate of progression, a distrac- 
tion, an amusement, a mystery, an engrossing in- 
terest, an irresistible attraction. 

The very rustle of her dress, as it swept the 
dingy coffee-room carpet, was suggestive of grace 
and dignity, of a smooth, easy gait, springing from 
symmetry of form and vigorous elasticity of 
hmb. That horses can go in all shapes is an 
established maxim of the stable, but when women 
are good movers it needs no anatomist to assure us 
that in external structure at least they have been 
“nobly planned.” Even the waiter seemed im- 
pressed, smirking and flourishing his napkin with 
unusual emphasis, while interposing his person 
between the object of his assiduities and the 
observer who wanted to see her face. It vexed him 
that that should be completely averted. As the 
lady seated herself, he could only detect the turn of 
a full and shapely figure, a delicate little ear, and a 
white neck from which the hair was scrupulously 
lifted and arranged, dark and lustrous, tight and 
trim, in a fashion exceedingly becoming to the 
beautiful, but trying to the more ordinary of 
womankind. 

Many a romance has been built on a slighter 
scaffolding ; and no young man of half his age and 
a quarter his experience was more likely to make a 
fool of himself about a woman than the gentleman 
in question—John Roy, Esquire, of Royston, a 
deputy-lieutenant for his county, and a magistrate 
who had never qualified in the Commission of the 
Peace. ‘There was nothing uncommon in his his- 
tory. Eton and the ten-oar—Oxford and the drag 
—upper division, fifth form, at school, and a de- 
gree at college—woodcocks in Albania, Jansquenet 
at St. Petersburg, Hanover for German, Paris for 
fencing, and home again for real enjoyment of life 
—then a little Melton, a little Newmarket, a little 
London, with the prospect of completing this con- 
ventioual course in a prudent marriage, and such 
rural vegetation as would tend to the increase of 
personal weight and prolongation of the family 
tree. 

Not the best training, perhaps, even for the 
level path he seemed likely to tread in the journey 
of life. Not the wisest preparation, certainly, for 
a time when there must be an end of business and 
pleasure ; when tobacco shall cease to soothe, and 
wine to exhilarate; when dancing waters and June 
sunshine are to be exchanged for drawn curtains 
and beef-tea; when it will need neither the 
doctor's grave face nor the nurse’s vapid smile to 
tell us that we have done with our accustomed 
habits, pursuits. and interests; never to greet our 


guests, ride our horses, nor balance our accounts 





again ; no more to cherish a grudge, nor indulge a 
prejudice, nor kindle in the glow of a kindly action 


ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


! The journey is 
compu 8 ry, the destination inevitable, yet how 
little thought we seem to take for here or here- 
after! 

In Eastern nations every male, whatever may 
be his rank, is brought up to some kind of handi- 
craft, and so far is made independent of external 
fortune. At home, we pride ourselves on teach- 
ing our sons a smattering of many things, an 1a 
thorough knowledge of none. his we call the 
education of a gentleman; but surely, in such 
loose, discursive culture of the mind, we fail to 
stimulate that power of concentration which can 
alone remove gigantic obstacles, to encourage the 
habit of persistency which forms the 
bone of success. : 

John Roy received “ the education of a gentle- 





very back- 


man,’ and 
other; but there came a time, before he was turned 
thirty, when he wished he had been bred a shoe 


maker or a stonemason, because of the dull pain 


| for which there is no anodyne like the pressure of 


daily want and the fatigue of daily work. 


The lives of most of us in so far resemble a 


| skein of silk that they unwind freely and readily 


enough until they arrive at a knot, Patient, even 
pleased, we sit in a ludicrous attitude, stiffened by 
the voluntary fetters that a pair of white hands 
have fitted deftly round our wrists, and while we 
smile and look foolish, lo! there is a jerk, a quiver, 
a stop; the pretty lips tighten, the penciled eye- 
brows frown, and presently the merry-go-round 
that went so swimmingly comes to a dead-lock. So 
she brings out her scissors to solve the’whole diffi- 
culty with a vicious little snip, observing calmly, 
‘*[ began at the wrong end.” 

There was a Lady Jane in Roy's life who also 
began at the wrong end. She chose to fall in love 
with him because she was idle, because her younger 
sister was engaged, because he always stood at the 
same place in the Park when she rode there, perhaps 
because the London season is so insufferably tedious 
without some definite attraction. Having decided 
that she would “ like him a little,” she made up 
her mind that he should like hera great deal. 
There was no difficulty in the capture. Handsome 


} and high-bred, asked everywhere, and sufficiently 


admired even in London, she had but to look her 
wishes: in three days the man was at her beck and 
call. Such stories have been told so often, they 
are scarcely worth repeating. He had never really 
cared for a woman before, he never cared quite-in 
the same way for a woman again. 

Men, like animals, take their punishment differ- 
ently according to their dispositions. Some fret 
and chafe, and forget all about it; others turn 
cowardly and despondent, or sullen and savage; 
but all lose something of that fire and dash which 
prompts untried natures to achieve the marvelous 
in aiming at the impossible. 

Lady Jane, with her new distraction, was very 
happy for a fortnight, a month, six weeks! It 
seemed so nice to be petted, to be worshiped, to 
have some twelve stone of manhood all to oneself. 
She felt quite sorry for the other girls, plodding 
along, dismounted ag it were, while she rode her 
hobby in triumph with her delicate nose in the air. 


Mr. Roy—shbe wished he had a prettier name than | 
John—was so devoted, so amiable, above all so | 


true. He never gave her the slightest twinge of 
jealousy (she would have liked him all the better if 
he had), but told her every hour that she was too 
good for him; a princess stooping to a squire, 
Beauty smiling on the Beast, and that he con- 
sidered himself unworthy to wipe the very dust 
from her feet. After a while she believed him, as 
a woman will believe anything, if it is only re- 
peated often enough; and when she overheard 
Aunt Julia whisper to mamma that “ Jane might 
do so much better,’ began to think perhaps Aunt 
Julia was right. 

“She stopped it before they were regularly 
engaged. Nobody could accuse Jane of behaving 
badly ’—-so said her family —‘‘ and if Mr. Roy had 
presumed on the high spirits and fascinating man- 
ners of a giri who was popular with everybody, 
he might thank his folly for his disappointment.” 

They allowed, however, that he ‘‘ behaved beau- 
tifully,” as did Jane, who returned everything he 
had given her, except some music; and on the one 
occasion when they met in society after their rup- 
ture, shook hands with him as kindly and calmly 
as if he had been her grandfather. 

He saw a fresh admirer, with a large rent-roll, 
put his arm round her waist for a waltz, and 
stepped into the street with a strange numb feel- 
ing, like a patient whose leg has been cut off — the 
sensation was akin to relief, yet in some respects 
worse to bear than pain. It was characteristic of 
the man that he never blamed her. ‘1 suppose 
they are all alike,” he said to his cigar, and so, 
walking home in the rain, made up bis mind that 
this also was vanity! 

Lady Jane rode in the Park pretty regularly till 
the end of the season, sometimes with, sometimes 
without, the eligible admirer; but she looked in 
vain for Mr. Roy's figure at the accustomed spot ; 
missing it none the less, perhaps, that she won- 
dered what had become ot him, and whether he 
did not sometimes think of her still ? 

John Roy was the last man to howl, Nobody 
else should know how hard he was hit. His 
stronger nature told him that he was meant for 
something better than to be the puppet of a wo- 
man’s smile, and, though they smarted intolerably, 
he had the grace to be ashamed of his wounds. 
By the time Lady Jane went to Cowes, he was 
whirling a lasso at wild horses in South America, 
living on beef and water, burning quantities of 
tobacco, and spending sixteen hours out of the 
twenty-four on a Mexican saddle in the open air. 
Smoking and riding combined soon moditied the 
symptoms of his malady; its cure, though slow, 
was progressive. In twelve months he felt re- 
signed, and in eighteen comfortable. After two 
or three years he came back to Europe, having 
traveled over a great part of the world, with no- 
thing left to remind him of his pangs but a cyn- 
ical resolve never to be caught in such a trap 
again. “Not if I know it!’’ says he who has 
once burned his fingers; but the spark kindles 
when he does not know it, and the flame consumes 
him none the less greedily that he has been dried 
and seasoned in the heat of a former fire. 

Poyston was got ready for its owner; but he 


did credit to his nurture as well as an- | 
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| only lived there at intervals, trying to do his duty 


as a landlord for a time, then flying off at a tan 
gent to seek some distraction, in however mild a 
change, from the weariness of his every iy life. 
Thus it was that a September evening found 
him in a quiet watering-place on the southern 
coast, speculating, after a coffee-room d nner, on 
the beauty of featur:s and sweetness of disposition 
suggested by the back of a lady’s head Watch 
as he would, she never turned it so much as an 
inch. There was the beautiful ear, the white 
skin, the trim, dark hair, but nothing mors How 


| if the rest of her person should in no way cor- 


respond with this exquisite sample? She might 


squint, she might have lost her teeth, she might 


wear a wooden leg. He bad heard or read of 
such disillusions, such disappointments. The un- 
certainty began to get irksome, annoying, intol- 
erable. Could he not make some excise to walk 
across the room yonder, to the chimney-piece, 
where he would be full in front of her? ‘Io look 


at the clock, for instance; the dial of that time- 
piece being a foot in diameter, and calculated for 
short-sighted inquirers at ten paces off. He had 
already moved his chair, when she rose. ‘ Forty- 
six, if you please,’ she said to the waiter, in a 
low, sweet voice, as indicating the number of her 
apartment, for proper registry of her bill, and so 
walked smoothly and gracefully to the door. 

Disappointment! disillusion! Nota bit of it! 
As lovely a face as a man could wish to look at, 
set on as shapely a form! Features not quite 
classical, only because so soft and womanly ; deep 
gray eyes, fringed with long black lashes; a 
mouth too large, a chin too prominent, but for 
the white teeth and perfect curves of the one, the 
firm and well-cut outline of the other. A com- 
plexion delicate rather than pale; a figure some 
what full and tall; a graceful head carried nobly 
on neck and shoulders; last, not least, an abun- 
dance of dark and silky hair, growing low on the 
brow, square at the temples, and drawn tight off 
the forehead to wind in thick, shining coils round 
the skull. 

Mr. Roy had a habit of talking to himself. 
‘*'You darling!’ he whispered, as the door closed. 
‘That is the nicest woman I ever saw in my life !"’ 


CHAPTER II.—A PAIR OF BOOTS. 


HE smoke-room, as the waiter called it, was 

empty; our friend felt pleased to find that 
uncomfortable apartment at his sole disposal. 
Devoid of drapery, floored with oil-cloth, bare of 
all furniture but wooden chairs, horsehair sofas, 
and spittoons, this retreat offered few temptations 
to a smoker, and such guests as were devoted to 
the practice usually chose to consume their to- 
bacco out-of-doors. It was a bright night, with 
a clear sky and arising tide, yet Roy seemed to 
prefer the flicker of gas in this dim, desolate 
apartment, to the fresh, briny air and a moonlit 
sea. ‘To be under the same roof with her wasa 
strong point; it would be his own fault if he 
could not, in some way, make the acquaintance of 
this fascinating stranger before she left the hotel. 
He was a man of the world, but he had seen a 
great deal of that world with his own eyes, and 
travel, no doubt, tends to simplify the character 
while it enlarges the mind. He did not at once 
suspect evil of her, because journeying unprotected 
and alone; nor did he feel that so attractive a 
woman must be in a false position without a com- 
panion of her own sex. Again and again he 
rehearsed the little scene that he hoped to bring 
about the next day. ‘The meeting on the stairs, 
the profound and deferential bow, repeated on the 
pier, so unobtrusively that to offer a newspaper, a 
novel, a handful of fresh flowers, would seem a 
tribute of homage rather than an unauthorized 
impertinence; then, by slow degrees, morning 
greetings, afternoon conversations, perhaps at last 
a walk by the sea, an explanation of motives, a 
hint at covert admiration from the first, and so 
or.—and so on—to the end—— 

Here a memory of Lady Jane made him catch 
his breath, like the shock of acold bath. There 
was something of triumph, nevertheless, in the 
consciousness that he had hoisted the flag of 
freedom at last, and found perhaps to-night, by 
the merest accident, far more than he looked for 
in those young days of weakness, folly and des- 
pair. How delightful it would be to instal her at 
Royston, to take her to London, to introduce her 
to Lady Jane! No. Already he had so far for- 
gotten the ghost of his departed love that he felt 
perfectly indifferent whether Lady Jane grudged 
him his happiness or not, 

A man must marry some time, he decided. 
Would he ever see a woman so likely to suit him, 
supposing, of couse, that she proved as charming 
as she looked? And why not? The face was 
surely an index to the character. Such soft and 
beautiful hair, too, must necessarily accompany an 
amiable disposition and well-stored mind. His 
thoughts were running away with him, galloping 
headlong down-hill, and had reached altar and 
honeymoon, when they were suddenly pulled up 
by a consideration that ought to have presented 
itself sooner. ‘* What if she were married al- 
ready?’ How he cursed his stupidity not to have 
scrutinized her left hand for the plain gold ring 
that tells its respectable tale. Yes, of course, she 
must be married; that accounted for her travel- 
ing by herself, her quiet independence of manner, 
her dining alone in the coffee-room of an hotel. 
She came to meet her husband, who would pro- 
bably arrive by the last train, and there was an 
end of the whole thing! As he dashed the stump 
of his cigar into the tireless grate, he could not 
help laughing aloud to think how quickly he had 
planned, built, furnished and annihilated his cas- 
tle inthe air! Yet, passing 46 in the passage on 
his way to bed, he could not help looking wistfully 
at the closed door with its painted numerals, won- 
dering the while how he could be such a fool. 

Roy was an early riser. ‘The habit, acquired in 
warmer climates than our own, is got rid of with 
difficulty even in England, where many of us lose 
something like fourteen hours, or one working 
day, in the week, by persistently lying in bed till 
eight oclock. On his dreams it is needless to 
speculate; sleep does not always continue the 
thread of our waking thoughts, but he turned out 
at seven, and by halt-past was shaking the cold 
salt water from eyes, ears aid nostrils, as he came 
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up after a glorious “ header ” and struck out for 
the open sea. 


He was a fair swimmer, but distances are de- | 


ceiving for a naked man in the Channel, so that a 
few hundred yards out and in again were as much 
as he cared to accomplish before breakfast. Climb 


ing into his machine, he experienced that sensa- 
tion of renewed vigor in body and mind which is 
never so delightful as after the first of our morn- | 


ing dips, if we are prudent enough not to stay in 


sea too | ng. 


Walking home through the market, with a fu- 


the 


| 


rious appetite for breakfast, all the despondency 
of yesterday had vanished, and even the infatu- | 


ation of last night seemed but a dream. 

Royston was no longer ll and moated 
Grange, in which life meant stagnation; a coun- 
try gentleman’s duties and occupations assumed 
the importance which everything really possesses 
that is done heartily and for a good motive. John 
Roy himself had become an enviable person, with 
far better luck than he deserved; and this fresh, 
quiet Beachmouth, a charming little watering- 
place, where he would remain just long enough to 
enjoy his holiday, and return to homely duties 
refreshed, invigorated, altogether anew man. If 
No. 46 crossed his mind, it was only that he might 
picture her to himself eating prawns with her 
legal mate at a coffee-room breakfast, smiling and 
comely, no doubt, but not half so pretty as she 
looked the night before. 

Proceeding up-stuirs to his own apartment he 
necessarily passed her door. On its threshold 
rested a dear little pair of boots, left out last night 


a dull 


to be cleaned and brought back this morning, in 
company with a can of warm water. It was 


obvious they belonged to a very pretty foot, slim 
and supple, hollow and arched, that trod, light and 
even, on a thin sole and low heel. For a man who 
admired pretty feet, it was impossible to pass these 
boots without further examination. John Roy 
could not resist the temptation, and stooped to 
pick one up. 

Now the chambermaid, not wishing to go more 
errands than necessary, had left a letter for No. 46 
cunningly balanced on that lady's chaussure; was 
it quite inexcusable that Mr. Roy should have 
turned it over in his hand, or that his heart should 
have made a great leap when he read the address : 

“Miss Burton, 
“Imperial Hotel, 
“ Beachmouth,” 
written legibly enough in a plain, clerk-like, cur- 
rent hand? Miss Burton! She was free, then, 





this goddess ; unmarried, at any rate, though it | 


would be too much to suppose that she could be 
without suitors. Still, give him a fair field and 
no favor, why should his chance be worse than 
another’s ? All the folly of last might, that he 
thought had been washed out by sea-water, came 
back with a rush; he lifted one of the little boots 
with a tender, almost a reverent hand; but for 
footsteps in the passage, he would have defied 
blacking, and pressed it to his lips. 

Instead of kissing, he dropped it like a hot 
potato, and hurried off to complete his toilet, with 
a light tread and a bounding pulse, but the fine 
appetite for breakfast completely gone. 


CHAPTER III.— NUMBER FORTY-SIX. 


| E was just in time. His own scarcely closed 
betore the door of 46 opened, and a bright, 
handsome face peeped out, followed by a round 
white arm, that drew letter, boots and water-can 
into the room. Miss Burton then desisted from 
the sleeking of her dark locks, and proceeded to 
read the following communication : 
“ Monday Evening, 
“ Corner Hotel, Corner Street, Strand. 
“My pear Netty: You were disappointed. 
In course you must have been disappointed, 
though I make no account of d'sappointments 
myself, being well used to them. But you 
are young, which makes it different. Well, 
my dear, the cabman was sulky, and his poor 
horse lame, and I had very little time to spare, 
there’s no denying it, so we missed the train. Why 
didn’t 1 come by the next? I'll tell you. The 
moment I got home, meaning to take a cup of tea 
and a fresh start, what should I find at the door 
but four arrivals, and one of them a family cf 
eight, with a baby not short-coated, bless it, as 
hungry as a little hawk. Nothing ready, not so 
much as a mouthiul of toast for the lot. Maria is 
no more use than a post ; and when I think of how 
you would have rd sae me, my dear, in such a 
muddle, I could sit down and ery, Why, in your 
time, a queen might have eaten off the kitchen 
floor, and now, 1 declare, 1 am ashamed for the 
strange servants to go into the offices. Even them 
foreign couriers turn up their noses when they pass 
in and out; and to be untidy, as well you know, is 
the one thing that makes me mad. However, I 
am such a one to bustle when I am really put to 
it, that 1 had them all settled and comfortable 
before the gas was turned on; but it was too late 
to start for Beachmouth then. I never believed 
much in telegraphs since the Government took 
them in hand, so I thought 1’d drop you a line by 
post, my dear, to tell you all, how and about it. 
“I made sure of being off first thing in the 
morning, but we’re poor blind creatures, the 
sharpest of us, and half an hour back Fanny—that’s 
the new under-housemaid, and a precious lazy one 
she is—comes tapping to the door, and ‘It you 
lease, ma'am,’ says she, ‘ Miss Collins is took 
Bad,” says she; and will you believe it, my dear, 
there was Maria fainted dead away on the stairs, 
and forced to be put to bed at once, and a doctor 
sent for and all! ‘Till he has been, I don’t know 
what’s the matter, nor how long a job it will be, 
nor when I shall get down and join you, no more 
than the dead. That’s why 1 am writing in such 
a hurry to save the post ; so please excuse mistakes, 
and always believe me 
‘* Your affectionate aunt, 
“ MatiLpa Puipps.” 


« P.S.—My head isn’t worth twopence, I’m that 
worried and put about. Now I’ve forgot to say 
you'd better keep your mind easy and stay where 
you are—the change will do you good. It things 
go well, 1 might be with you on Saturday, at 
soonest. I can tell you these fine Autumn days 


| disposed of its contents with a healthy appetite: | 
| 


| convict, only without a brass ring, and the people 
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make me long for a blow of the sea-breezes and a 
walk by the seaside. Good-by.” 

After reading the above production more than | 
once, Miss Burton pulled her purse from under the 
pillow, and counted her money—gold, silver, cop- 
per and a bank-note. She then completed her 
toilet, took in a bre akfast-tray left at the door, 
arranged her writing-case on the lid ot a trunk, 
and, in a most uncomfortable attitude, produced 
the following reply: 

‘“‘Tuesday morning, 
“No. 46 Imperial Hotel, Beachmouth. 

“ Dear Aunt Martitpa: Mind you ask for No, 
46 when you arrive. It means me. Iam like a 


of the hotel wouldn't know me by any other name. | 
I hope you will be here soon ; you would enjoy it. 
From my window I have such a lovely view ot the 
sea, and this morning I was woke by the tide com- 
ing in. Jt sounded so fresh and healthy. I won- 
der anybody lives away from the seaside; not but 
what I was very happy with you in Corner Street. 
I like to think 1 am of use, and one is very useful, I 
suppose, managing an hotel. If poor Miss Collins 
keeps bad I will come back whenever you wish. I 
don’t want to be independent, dear auntie, and the 
money left me by Cousin William I would will- 
ingly join to yours, if you thought it a good plan, 
as 1 told you from the first. However, in the 
meantime we will hope to enjoy ourselves for a 
fortnight at least in this beautiful and romantic 
place. Not that I have seen much of it yet; but 
directly I have posted this, 1 mean to be off for a | 
long walk by the sea. It seems like another 
world, and yet I am sure I don’t know why. This 
hotel is comfortable enough, but I could teach 
them a few things, I dare say, though, to be sure, 
we Londoners are apt to expect too much. Country 
folks must be a little behindhand, I suppose. How 
you would laugh if you were to find me settled in 
the bar, taking the orders and posting the books. 
Wouldn't it seem like old times ? 

““] was glad you told me to travel first-class, as 
I had a carriage all to myself, except for two 
gentlemen, who got out half-way. 1 never was 
much of a one to take notice of the men, and, 
though they stared more than was polite, we 
scarcely exchanged a word. I dined in thé coffee- 
room, where there were very few people. If it 
wasn’t for the sea I should be dull enough ; but I 
hope to have you here in a day or two, when we 
will take some famous walks, and perhaps, if it is 
very smooth, go out fora sail. In the meantime 
I shall stay where I am, dear auntie, til) 1 hear 
from you again, and remain always 

“ Your grateful and affectionate niece, 
“ Evrnor Burton,’ 





Having stamped her letter, Miss Burton put on 
a killing little straw hat, armed herself with an 
umbrella, and sallied forth to the post-office, light 
of step and blithe of heart, little knowing, like the 
rest of us, what a day might bring forth. 

It must not be supposed that this lady, though 
filling a social position no higher than the manage- 
ment of an hotel owned and superintended by her 
aunt, was therefore deficient in education or unre- 
fined in feelings. Her father was a bookseller, 
her mother a governess. Such a combination in- 
ferred a moderate share of education and accom- 
plishments. She could play the pianoforte, speak 
French, calculate figures, order dinner, see that it 
was properly cooked, check tradespeople, manage 
servants, and wrote, moreover, the most beautiiul 
Italian hand imaginable—clear, precise and fluent, 
it seemed no unworthy index of her character. 

She was now near thirty, and had, of course, 
received a fair amount of attention. She might 
have counted her offers as tumblers of punch are 
counted in Ireland, on the fingers of both hands. 
Hitherto she had escaped without a wound, almost 
without a scratch. Well-to-do tradesmen sued in 
vain. A rising artist, a popular actor were re- 
jected, kindly but firmly, and Nelly, in the prime 
of womanhood, could as yet find nobody exactly to 
her taste. Mrs. Phipps, the aunt, who had taken 
care of her since her mother’s death, began to fear 
that she was destined for an old maid. Recalling 
her own youth, and its comparative scarcity of 
suitors, she wondered how her niece could be so 
impenetrable; and when, under the will of a 
cousin deceased, Miss Burton became possessed of 
a small independent fortune, the elder lady, argu- 
ing against her own interests and convenience, 
urged on the younger the propriety of at last 
settling in life. 

Neliy did not seem to see it. When she could 
find leisure, and occasion offered, she was a 
reader of novels and a dreamer of dreams, though 
clear-headed and firm of purpose. She was also 
a thorough woman, and cherished deep in her 
heart those generous impulses of affection and ro- 
mance which make much of a woman’s pleasure in 
life, and all her pain. She had formed her ideal 
hero, who in no way resembled the men she was 
in the habit of meeting in her aunt's private 
sitting-room or at the bar of the Corner Hotel, 
Corner Street, Strand. She had not settled ex- 
actly what he was, but had made up her mind 
what he was not. 

In business? No. A mere idler? No. Young, 
slim and genteel? No. Short, stout and well-to- 
do? A thousand times no, Rather, a man of a 
certain age, a certain standing, who had seen the 
world, and thought things out, and been unhappy 

perhaps about some other woman. She would nt 
mind that; a sore heart was better than none at 
all; and —and—she felt, if she really loved him, 
she could console him for anything! 

When we think of a woman's nature— excitable, 
imaginative, and in its affections wholly unreason- 
able; when we think of a girl's dreams—tender, 
unselfish and thoroughly unattainable—the won- 
der is, not that here and there we shall find an 
unhappy marriage, but that any two people, thor- 
oughly disappointed and undeceived, should be 
able to tolerate each other kindly and comfortably 
to the end. Even for men there is an awakening 
from the rosy dream, usually within two years ; 
but they have so many interests and occupations 
into which the affections do not enter, that they 
prosper well enough without these supertluities, 
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and prefer, 1 believe, the bracing air and enforced 
activity of the working world, to an oppressive 
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atmosphere and irksome repose in a fool's para- 
But it far different with their wives. 
Piece by piece the woman sees her knight stripped 
of his golden armor; feather by feather does her 
love-bird moult its painted plumes, an’ the lower 
falls in } 
ing mate to rise in his own. He 
kissed her feet while she thought him a prince ; 
he tramples on her now she knows him a clown. 
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seems 
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| After taming an eagle, it does seem humiliating 


to be coerced by an owl. 
And there is no salvage: all her cargo has gone 


1 Is it wonderful that she looks 


Jown in one ship. 
broad over the dreary waters, with a | 
a troubled eye? i 

over again; hey like it. But even the pure 
never rings quite true in their ears when 
have once been cheated by the counterfeit 
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It seems an ungenerous sentiment, but I think 
that man is wise who does not allow his wife to 
know him thoroughly; who keeps back a reserve 
of strength of authority, even of affection, for 
the hour of need, causing her to feel that there 
are depths in his character she has not yet sounded, 
heights she has not scaled, ‘Thus can he indulge 
and keep alive her feline propensity to prow], and 
pounce, and capture; thus will he remain an ob- 
ject of interest, of anxiety, of devotion; thus 
will she continue to see him through the colored 
glass of her own imagination, and it will be the 
happier for both, because when affection goes to 
sleep in security, it is apt to forget all about wak- 
ing, and those are the most enduring attachments 
in which the woman loves best of the two. 

In the meantime Nelly has posted her letter, 
and paid the penny that entitled her to inhale sea- 
breezes on the pier. 

It is an Autumn day—delightful at the seaside 
—with a bright sun, a crisp air, and a curl on the 
shining waters. All the visitors at Beachmouth 
seem to have turned out, though it is hardly eleven 
o’cluck ; but in the hundred or so of strangers 
who constitute this accidental population there are 
none to be compared with Miss burton. 

Even the ladies stare at her as she walks on, 
and admit, frankly enough, that she “has a fire 
figure for people who admire that style. Whata 
pity she must become coarse, even blowsy, in a 
year or two; and, after all, it’s very easy to be 
good-looking, with dark eyes, and all that quantity 
of hair, probably false!” 

The approval of the men, however, is unani- 
mous. One youth, wearing a complete shooting- 
suit, that will never go out shooting, passes, 
repasses, looks, leers, and seems about to speak ; 
but Nelly is used to admiration, considering it, 
like beef or mutton, unpalatable unless properly 
cooked, and, looking straight before her, gives 
him to understand by her bearing that she is the 
last person with whom he may presume to take a 
liberty. 

‘Then she establishes herself at the extreme end 
of the jetty, as far out at sea as she can get, per- 
haps three hundred feet, and, pulling some work 
from her pocket, gives herselt up to full enjoy- 
ment of air and scenery, with no more self-con- 
sciousness than the gray gull flapping and fishing 
not a cable's length from where she sits. Mean- 
while, John Roy, deceived by a dress and a chignon, 
has walked two miles along the beach in pursuit 
of a figure that sets his heart beating while he 
overtakes it, but on nearer inspection turns out to 
be an elderly lady, ordered strong exercise for her 
health, who meets his disappointed stare with a 
perfectly unmeaning smile, and a face shining in 
perspiration under the noonday sun. 


(To be continued.) 


SCIENTIFIC INTELLIGENCE 


Lactic Acid to Produce Sleep.—The hypnotic effects 
of this acid, which were predicted by chemical pbysi- 
ology, have been confirmed. But the simultaneous dis- 
turbance of digestion, resulting from its frequent use, has 
perhaps done as much damage on one side as it has 
benefited the patient on the other, It can scarcely be 
expected io take the place of the hydrate of chloral. 


A New Fossil Bird.—An aquatic bird larger than the 
albatross with hollow and light wing bones, similar to 
those of the large cretaceous pterodactyls, bas been 
found in the eocene clay of Sheppey, England. In the 
description of it given by Professor Owen, there is no 
mention of teeth or anything to indicate development 
from the sarvain tribe. The bird is higher up in the 
scale than those found by Professor Marsh in Colorado. 


Testing Spots of Blood.—The microscope detects the 
form of the globules, when the blood is fresh, and dis- 
tinguishes them from those of other animals, The spec- 
troscope shows two absorptive lines between D and E in 
the yellow end green. Chemical analysis enables us to 
convert the coloring matter of the blood into hematine, 
and to combine this with bydrocbloric acid to produce 
crystals, which can be readily detected under a micro- 
scope of from 300 to 400 magnifying power. 


Pyroxyline from Paper.—Since the introduction 
of the emulsion process in photography a demand has 
arisen for a collodion made from the pyroxyline of 
paper. The best Swedish filter paper will yield a collo- 
dion of the proper strength for the new process, but as 
that is too expensive for general use, resort is had to blot- 
ting paper. In the preparation of a gun-cotton from 
paper, the immersion in the acids is continued much 
longer than would be safe with cotton, and the tempera- 
ture ig also different. A writer in the British Journal 
of Photography gives the following formula as affording 
the best results: Sulphuric acid, sp. g., 1.843, 3 ounces; 
nitric acid, sp. g., 1.42, 2 ounces; white blotting paper, 
145 grains; temperature, 100°; time of immersion, 
three hours. The resulting pyroxyline will be found 
to weigh 240 grains. 
sion photography. 

Spontaneous Generation. — Notwithstanding 
highly successful experiments of Professor Tyndall in 
opposition to the spontaneous generation theory, the 
advocates of that belief do not propose to give in. If 
we take a piece of “protoplasm,” or deep sea ooze, 
which we can weigh, chemically analyze and submit to 
microscopical examination, and so transparent that ob- 
servations can be carried on almost to the verge of its 
molecular structure—a mere tiny atom of albuminous 
matter, but a mass of vitality, What isit? Who can 
explain the potentiality that creates or maintains its 
existence? It has the power of locomotion, reproduc- 
tion of species, and can assimilate food, without the 
aid of any visible organized party. If we cannot yet 
explain the nature of the agency here at work in a 
form of life that is visible and capable of analysis aud 
examination, how can we pretend to solve the hypo- 
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thesis of its genesis, probably in a condition beyond 
the limits of human vision? Micro- naturalists are 
therefore encouraged to renew their work with vigor, 
18 in the belief that if their efforts are not 
crowned with immediate success, they will at least con- 
tribute to the store of human knowledge and pave the 
way to the solution of the great problem of life. 
The Deaths of Becquerel and Regnault.—Two more 
1ysicists of great celebrity died in Paris, within two 
days of each other, in the month of January last. Pro. 
fessor Becquerel, the first to pass away, was nearly 
ninety years of age; Professor Regnault was about 
sixty-five. Both have highly distin shed themselves 
In early life Becquerel 
was an officer of the army, serving under the first Napo- 
leon, by whom he was decorated. At the fall of the 
Empire in 1815 Beequerel resigned from the Engineer 
Corps, and henceforth devoted himself to science, He 
bad been an industrious worker and a prolific wnter. He 
first reduced electro-metallurgy to a science, and helped 
to advance it to the rank of an art. His discoveries in 
this line have been numerous and imporiant. Becquerel 
leaves a son, Edmond, who has assisted his father in 
many of his researches, and who ranks very high in the 
scientific world. Professor Regnault is known in all 
countries as the author of a text-book on chemistry 
which was so popular as to be translated into half a 
dozen languages. The chiof work of his life, however, 
has been in connection with the Sévres Porcelain manu. 
factory, of which he had been director for many years. 
The loss to France within a month of such men as 
Ruhmkorff, Raspail, Becquerel and Regnault cannot but 
be severely felt, and will be difficult to fill. 
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PERSONAL GOSSIP. 


Tue value of Peter’s Pence and other offerings 
made to Pius IX. amounted to no less than $95,000,000 
in all, 

Ex-Queren Isaseixa of Spain will sell her dia- 
monds by auction at Paris in Juoe and July. They are 
valued at $400,000. 

Emma Tuerspy declares that it is a mistake for 
a woman artist to marry, since either the profession or 
the husband must suffer. 


Tue death is announced of Duke Ferdinand, 
head of the great house of the Strozzi, one of the oldest 


|} and most illustrious families of Italy. 
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Tue Hon. T. M. Cooley, Chief Justice of 
Michigan, has been asked to address the members of the 
members of the Boston Law School early in June, 


Lorp O’Hacan, Lord Chancelor of Ireland 
from 1871 to 1874, with his wife, formerly Miss Town- 
ley, of Townley, is coming to this country and will visit 
Caliornia. 

One of Brigham Young’s daughters has just 
married a former hostler in ber father’s stables who al- 
ready bas one wife. She is homely, but brings her 
room $20,000. 

Gambetta has insured the success of the Expo- 
sition by proposing to allow President McMabon 
$100,000, the Minister of War $50,000, and the other 
ministers $20,000, to entertain foreign visitors, scien- 
tists and ambassadora. 


In 1816 Joseph Nicephore invented photography. 
He succeeded in securing a picture printed by light in 
the camera. A view of Kew Church, taken by him in 
1827, was the first photograph from nature taken in 
England. It is in the British Museum. 


A. J. Cosnow, while gathering pecans in Gon- 
zales County, Texas, recently saw from his place on the 
limb of a tree something glittering on the ground below. 
It was a Mexican silver dollar. He dug at the roots of 
the tree, and unearthed $8,000 worth of the coins. 


Doctor Srantey, Dean of Westminster, who, 
though a bishop's son, is not entitled to the designation 
of ‘* The Right Reverend,” is said to be engaged on an 
ecclesiastical novel, having Saint Andrews for its cen. 
tral attraction, and that it will bring into prominence 
some of the leading events in the dean’s personal his- 
tory. 

Mapame Rosina Sroxz, the great cantatrice, 
who made her début at the French Opera in 1839, in 
the “‘ Favorita,” with Nourrit, has just married, at Pam- 
peluna, in Spain, Monsieur Emmanuel Godoi de Bar- 
sano, the Prince of Peace. The fortune of the bride is 
two millions of francs, besides her jewels. Her age is 
over sixty. 

Naptes has got a rare kind of a duke for mayor. 
His name is San Donato; he is very fat, lavish with the 
public money, great on improvements, is hail-fellow- 
well-met with tbe lazzaroni, and never talks anything 
but in the most common Neapolitan patois or jargon. 
Meanwhile the streets swarm with young pickpockets 
and old robbers. 

Tue favorite matador of Madrid, Frascuelo, pos- 
sesses a fortune of $400,000, a magnificent house, and a 
wife who is called the prettiest woman in the city. He 
is also a member of the most aristocratic club in Madrid. 
He took part in the late bullfight before the King and 
Queen, on which occasion his costume was literally cov- 
ered with diamonds. 

Ertsca, the “ White Forehead of the Unca- 
papas,” is the romantic and rhythmical appellation of 
the most beautiful Indian maiden on the continent. She 
is Sitting Bull’s niece, and is thus enthusiastically de- 
scribed: ‘She is only fifteen years old, straight as an 
arrow, lithe as a serpent, soft as Ifero, and cyed like a 
fawn. Her gayety is incorrigible.’’ 


Tur King of the Zulus has been sorely vexed 
of late by the outbreak of mutinies and riots among his 
soldiers, and so consulted the witch-doctors as to what 
should be done. The result was that the King ordered 
up all the regiments, in order that an emetic should be 
administered to every individual, so as to bring out the 
evil in their hearts which causes them to fight and kill 
each other. 

Lorp Lyons, formerly British Minister at 
Washington, and now rcepresenting his country at 
France, was offered the Secretaryship of Foreign Affairs, 
made vacant by the resignation of Lord Derby. He de. 
clined it for two reasons) His pay as ambassador is 
$60,000; as secretary it would be only one-half. He is 
not a good public speaker, which is essential in a mem- 
ber of the cabinet. 


WE are very pleased to perceive that Mr, Will S. 
Rising, the accomplished and gifted vocalist, is about to 
make his appearance at a concert at Chickering Hall 
upon Monday evening, May 6th, and that this appear- 
ance is the result of an urgent request on the part of 
several friends whose dicfa on the subject of music are 
received with the uttermost consideration and respect 
Mr. Rising is the possessor of a delicious tenor voice, 
a rara avis in terris, one of those voices that im- 
pressarios dream over, and, having cultivated it to a 
certain point, is pow about to proceed to Europe for the 
purpose of studying in the best and most exacting 
echools. His progress has been carefully and anxiously 
watched by a host of critical friends, who predict for the 
gifted artist an exceptionally brilliant career, since a 
tenor, like the philosopher's stone, seems to be an im 
possibility. Mr. Rising will continue for some time 
abroad, and in the near future we anticipite for hima 
series of those triumphs to which his high culture and 
his glorious gift of song pre-eminently entide him. 
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THE OLD SLAVE MARKET. 
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THE OLD FORT AT ST. AUGUSTINE, LOOKING OUT TO SEA. 
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A PROMENADE ON THE SEA-WALL, ST. AUGUSTINE. 
SCENES FROM SUN-LANDS.— INCIDENTS OF A TRIP FROM NEW YORK TO NASSAU, N. P., AND HAVANA — THE ANCIENT SPANISH TOWN AND MILITARY POST 
OF ST. AUGUSTINE, FLORIDA.— From Sketcues By WaLTER YEAGER,— SEE PAGE 166, 
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NEW YORK CITY.—THE LATE GEORGE W. BLUNT, SECRETARY OF THE BOARD OF PILOT COMMISSIONERS. 


FROM A PORTRAIT BY 


MKS. MA 


SALE OF THE ERIE RAILWAY. 

HE Erie Railway, with all its lines, franchises, | contracts made by him under authority of the | it was subject to examination, both in the room and | 
privileges and rolling stock, was sold at auction, 
under foreclosure of mortgage, at the Merchants’ 
Exchange Salesroom, New York City, on Wed- 
The sale was subject to five 


nesday, April 24th. 


($2 B Rojo v), 
AUCTIONEER 
REAL ESTATE 
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RY RATHBONE.—SEE PAGE 167. 


, Mortgages, and to the amount of these was added , tions of the sale, and when Francis Platt demanded | 
| the indebtedness of the Receiver and all executory | an inventory of the property, the referee stated that 


Court, the total amounting to $64,374,601.95. A 
large number of railroad men, capitalists and rail- 
road lawyers, were present. At noon the auc 
tioneer, Mr. Bernard Smyth, announced the condi- 
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NEW YORE CITY.—THE LATE WILLIAM ORTON, PRESIDENT OF THE WESTERN UNION TELEGRAPH 
COMPANY.—SEE PAGE 166, 


in the department of records. Mr. Platt protested | 
against the sale, because the time allowed for the | 
inspection of the eighteen volumes containing the | 
inventory was insufficient, but the referee ordered ! 
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the sale to be made, and the auctioneer called 
Ex-Governor Edwin D. Morgan oflered 
$5,000,000, and a few moments later Mr. Platt bid 
$500,000 additional, when, to the auctioneer’s inquiry 
if further offers would be made, Mr. Morgan called 
out $6,000,000, The whole transaction occupied 
less than ten minutes, Ex-Govérnor Morgan an- 
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nounced as the purchasers, J. L. Welsh, David A. 
Wells and himself, as trustees for the bondholders 
an:| supporters of the reconstruction scheme. He 
drew his ck for $720 000, being 12 per cent, of the 
accepted bil: the check was sent to the National | 
Bank of Commerce, and thence returned duly cer- | 
tified. The balance of the money must be paid the 
referee on or before June Ist, when the deeds will 
be ready for delivery. Under this sale the amended | 
scheme of reconstruction will be carried out, and | 
tue railway will probably remain under ch 
Receiver Jew ett. 
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Curious Facts about Hats. 


A screnTiFic inquiry lately made by Doctor | 


Delaunay among the hatters of Paris offers some | 
Accepting it as true that the} 


curious resuits. } 


capacity of the cranium and development of the 
brain are proportional to the external volume of 
the head; also that the intelligence is proportional 
to the volume and weight of the brain—he shows, 
infer alia, that certain families develop like indivi- 
duals; that is, they have a period of growth, then 
a stationary period, then a period of decrease, pre- | 
vious to extinction. In families in the first pericd | 
the head enlarges from generation to generation. | 
The citizens who wrought the Revolution of (178) | 
had bigger heads than their fathers. On the other | 
hand, in families that are nearing extinction, the 
head grows smaller. The sons of the present rul- 
ing families in France have such small heads— 
according to the author—that they require that | 
specially made for them. Among certain families | 
newly risen from the common people the head in- 
creases from generation to generation. The wide- 
brimmed hats—bolivars—worn by the Republicans 
trom 1830 to 1848, were very capacious. The quar- | 
ter in which are the largest heads in Paris is that 
of the schools, The hatters of Faubourg St. Ger- | 
main say they only fit fine heads. The Polytechni- 
cians have larger heads than the St. Cyrians, and 


the students of the nqrmal school larger than those | much valuable information to buyers of Boys’ an 
The members of the clergy | Gents’ ready-made Clothing. This 
especial value to people who do not live in New 
York, as it will enable them to select and order 
fashionable apparel at the same low prices as if 


of St Sulpice, etc. 
present a peculiar feature in these statistics. ‘‘ In 
general,’’ says M. Delaunay, ‘‘ men from thirty to | 
forty years of age have larger heads than those 


from twenty to thirty. Not so with ecclesiastics, | they bought personally. 
on application. 


for their heads cease to grow at about twenty-five. | 
The curés, bishops. archbishops, ete., have no 
larger heads than the students of the large semi- 
naries.”’ 


FUN, 


** NEVER do things by halves,”’ said the boy, as ne | 
went through a whole pie he found in the cup- | 
board. 

WRAT is the difference between a tramp and a } 
grocer who weighs his vegetables ? One beats his 
Way and the other weighs his beats. 


” 


** ARE these soaps all one scent?” inquired a lady 
of a juvenile salesman. ‘* No, ma’am, they are all 
ten cents,”’ replied the innocent youngster. 


A LITTLE Florida boy tamed an alligator, and the 
ugly reptile began to like the little fellow—not, 
however, until the little fellow was all gone. 





VICAR’S Daughter: ‘‘And why did Aaron make a 
golden calf?’ Sharp child of three and a half: | 
** Please, miss, because he hadn’t got enough gold | 
to make a cow!” 





The following conversation took place recently in | 
a hotel: *“ Waiter.” ‘“ Yes, sir.”” “ What’s this ?’’ 
“It’s bean soup.’ No matter what it has been; 
the question is, what is it now ?’’ 


**Does your sister Annie ever say anything about 
me, sissy ?’’ asked an anxious lover of a little girl. 
** Yes,’’ was the reply; “‘ she said if you had rockers 
on your shoes they’d make a nice cradle for my 
doll.”’ 

AT bed-time little Willie was saying the usual 
prayer at his mother’s knee, and having got as far 
as ‘“‘If I should die before I wake,”’ hesitated. 
“Well, what next?” asked his mother. ‘“ Well, I 
8 pose the next thing would be a funeral.”’ 


A MOTHER was explaining the origin of things to 
her little daughter. Having been told that God 
made the earth, the child asked : ‘‘ Who made God?”’ 
When her mother hesitated a moment for an answer, 
the child said: ‘‘I suppose he just blistered right 
out!” 


** MARIA,”’ observed Mr. Holcomb, as he was put- 
ting on his clothes, “‘ there ain’t no patch on them 
breeches yet.” ‘‘I can’t fix it now, no way; I’m 
tou busy.”” ‘‘ Well, give me the patch, then, and 
I’ll carry it around with me. I don’t want people 
to think I can’t afford the cloth.” 


A LITTLE girl had been absent with her parents 
to a camp meeting for two weeks. On her return 
her little playmate, Ella Day, entertained her by 
showing her her new playthings. At night little 
Mary, in saying her prayers, said: ‘* Oh Lord, bless 
Ella Day and make her a good girl, so I can take 
all her playthings away from her and she won’t 
want them back again!” 


DEFENDANT: ‘‘ Now, docthor, by vartue of your 
oath, didn’t I say, ‘Kill or cure, docthor, I’ll give 
you a guinea?’ And didn’t you ‘ay, ‘ Kill or cure, 
I’ll take it?”’”’ Doctor: ‘- You did, and I agreed to 
the bargain: and I want the guinea accordingly.’’ 
Definiant: “ Now, docthor, by vartue of your oath 
answer this: Did you cure my wife?”’ Doctor: * No, 
shi’s deadg you know that.’’ Defendant: ‘ Then, 
docthor, by vartue of your oath answer this: Did 
you kill my wife?” Doctor: ‘*No; she died of her 
illness.’’ Defendant (to the bench): ‘‘ Your worships, 
s-e this. You heard him tell our bargain. It was 
to kill or cure. By vartue of his oath he done 
neither, and he axes the fee!"’ The verdict, how- 
ever, Went against poor Pat, notwithstanding his 
ingenuity. 


A PEN PICTURE. 

A rew months—or even weeks—since her pallid 
countenance was the very type of ruddy health— 
tne delight of the school and the pride of the house- 
hold. She was always welcome wherever duty or 
pleasure led her. Diligent, punctual and exem- 
lary in the class-room, obedient and loving at 
home, she won the hearts of all. But, alas! those 
glowing cheeks and lips are now blanched by con- 
sumption. The voice once so enchanting in laugh 
and song is feeble, husky and broken by a hollow 
cough. Let us approach her couch and gently take 
her bloodless hand in our own. Do not shudder 
because of ita feeble, passionless grasp. The hand 
once so warm and plump shows its bony outlines, 
while the cords and tortuous veins are plainly 
mapped upon its surface. The pulse that bounded 
with repletion, imparting beauty, vivacity, health 
and strength to the system, is delicate to the touch. 
The enervated heart feebly propels the thin, scanty 
blood. Must we lose her while yet so young and so 
far? No. There is relief. But something more is 
required than the observance of hygienic rules, for 
ent-ebled nature calls for aid, and she must have it, 
Administer this pleasant medicine. It is invigorat. 
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| great preventive and remedy. 
most potent protection against all the ailments 
which prevail in the Spring months. 
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ing. It allays the irritable cough, improves the ap 
petite and digestion, and sends a healthy tingle 
through her whole being. The blood is e»riched 
nervous power increased, and the heart oounds 
with a new impulse. Her tace brightens—the 
blood is returning—her voice is clearer, and her re 





| quests are no longer delivered in that peevish, fret 


ful tone so deadening to sympathy. Her step is 
still faltering, but strength is rapidly returning. Let 
us take her out in the warm, life-giving sunshine. 
In a few weeks she will go without our aid, and be 
able to join her companions in their pleasant pas 
times, and feel her whole being ‘‘ warmed and ex 
panded into perfect life.’’ The change is so great 
that we think she is aweeter and nobler than ever 
before. And the medicine which has wrought this 
transformation we look upon as a blessing to human 
ity, for there are other loved ones to be rescued from 
the grasp of the insidious destroyer. Dr. Pierce's 
Golden Medical Discovery has raised her. It will 
raise others. . 


Tr there is anything demonstrable in therapeu 
tics, it is that Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters is an 
antidote to intermittent fevers. No instance can 
be cited in which it has been taken, either as a 
safeguard against this class of diseases, or as a 
remedy for them, and failed to produce the desired 
effect. The season when malarious fevers are rife 
has commenced, and no inhabitant of any district 
subject to their visitations should be without this 
Indeed it is the 


* Max Srapier & Co., the eminent Retail Clothiers, 


Broadway and Prince Street, whose extensive stock, 
of Gentlemen’s and Boys’ Garments, for style, fit, 
and workmanship, excel any other, at 
astonishingly low, have just issued a very pretty 
illustrated 
nearly every stvle fashionable this Spring. and also 
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catalogue, containing engravings of 
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Sent free to any address, 


Parties who desire to obtain an excellent carpet very 


cheap should, when in town, pay a visit to the Misfit 
Carpet Establishment, 112 Fulton Street. 


Misfit carpets 
are not mis-matches, nor on sale from error in measure- 
ment; but buyers in giving orders have made errors. and 
goods have also been ordered and not paid for. Misfit 
Carpets of every description can be sold at thirty per 
cent. lower than can be purchased at the manufacturers’ 
Orders out of town will receive prompt attention from 
his establishment. 

Are You Going to Paint ?—There is no econ 
omy in buying an inferior paint, for what you save in 
cheapness ef price you lose not only in beauty of 
finish but permanence of color. Some paints are made 
to fsell and some to last. A liftle care in the selection 
will enable the purchaser to secure the latter. The high 
reputation of the paints made by the Averill Chemical 
Paint Co.. of No. 32 Burling Slip, N. Y., has been fairly 
earned. Pamphlets and sample cards showing the various 
colors are issued by this company to anyone who will 
applv for them, and those having any painting to do 
should not fail to secure and examine them. 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


HPPS’S 


(BREAKFAST) 


COCOA. 


Sold only in Packets labelled 


JAMES EPPS & CO., 


- HOMM@OPATHIC CHEMISTS, 
LONDON. 


PIMPLES AND FRECKLES 
MRS. SHAW’S LOTION. 
The only remedy‘in the world yet known. Warranted 
to remove FRECKLES, MOTH PATCHES, SALLOWNESS 








and TAN in TEN DAYS, without injurv to the skin. A sure | 


cure for PIMPLES, ROUGH SKIN, BLACK HEADS, ete. 
Renders the skin beautifully White, Soft, Clear and Fair. 
Call or send for circular. MRS. DR. L. K. SHAW, 140 
East 28th Street, New York. Sold by first-class druggists. 


Dr. T. FELIX GOURAUD’S 


Oriental Cream, or Magical Beautifier, 
Removes Pimples, Freckles, and all Skin Blemishes, and 
gives aclear, transparent complexion, while its natural- 
ness of operation is such that the use of acosmeticis not 
suspected, and is the only preparation that meets the 
wants of refined ladies who require a harmless and 
efficient beautifier, Invented by Dr. T. F. Gouraup, the 
celebrated Chemist. Sold by all Druggists. 

Mme. M. B. T. GOURAUD, Sole Proprietor, 
48 Bond Street, New York. 








At Reasonable Rates—Money on Life 
and Endowment Insurance Policies and Mortgages ; same 
bought ; insurance of all kinds effected with best com 
panies. J. J. HABRICH & CO., 165 & 167 Broadway. 


THAT ea AND NOT 
/_ANY WATCH WEAR OUT. 


by Watchmakers. By mail 30c. Circulars free. 
J. BIRCH & CO., 38 Dey St., New York. 














AKEY?7' 
WiLL WIND 


SOLD 


CHOICE PLANTS AND FINE FLOWER SEEDS. 
For Quality, None Better ; for Price, None Cheaper. 
Catalogues free. The best Floral Guide ever issued, 
25e. Address, J. Greives, Sec. G. & P. Nurseries, 
Paterson, N, J, 











EAD THIS.—Hair removed in 15 minutes, with- 

out pain or injury to the most delicate skin, with 
ROACH’S ENERVATE BIRUM. Sent for $1. Address, 
J. C, Roacn, Wallingford, Conn. P. O. Box 59 


2 A e cl 
IN GROWING fh oeted 7 


RINTING THE VICTOX 
‘ AND ENTERPRISE! 

FPRESSES. ! Uand-Inkers, 48 to #20, 
Large lilustrated Catalogue for § Self-Inkers, #6 to @350, 
two stamps. J. COOK & CO., Mir's, West Meriden, Ct. 


CARDS, latest style, with name, 10-., or in 
case, l3cts. 25 styles Fun and Flirtation Cards, 
10cts. E. D. GILBERT, P.M., Higganum, Coun, 








Send $1 to Box 547, 
No humbug. 











- = 4s a Send for copy on trial 
Christian Workers or ttomitetic Monthly LTCC 
21 BARCLAY STREET, NEW YORK, 


The Cheapest Magazine | 


LONG’S HOTEL 


Bond Street, London, 


NSTABLISHED upwards of a century This Ww 
4 I 
4 known and aristocratic hous 3 situated in the 
ntre of the most fashionable part of the West End 
Celebrated for its cuisine and cellar of the choicest wines 
Trademark copyr l 


ENGLISH BRUSSELS, THREI LY. AND INGRAIN 
Also O ths, Stair Carpets, etc y cheap at the old 
place 112 Fulton Street, New Goon 

Call or send for a price t A. BENDALL 
THE BAXTER 
PORTABLE STEAM ENGINE. 
The best 


mall-power motor ever con” 


FROM 1T0 15 HORSE-POWER 
For Cin i and general informatio 
a addr 
i THOMAS J, FALES, General Agent, 
“aon 118 Liberty Street, New York | 
I CURE FITS!! | 
When I say cure Ido not mean merely to stop them 
for a time and then have them return again; I mean 
a radical cure. I amd regular physician, and have made | 
the disease of 
| 


FITS, EPILEPSY OR FALLING SICKNES 





a life-long study I warrant my remedy to cure the 
worst cases Because others have failed is no reason 
for not now receiving a cure from me Send to me 
once fora Treatise and a Free Bottle of my infall 
ble remedy Give express and post-oilice It costs 
y thing fora trial, and I will cure you. Address 


11 I 
Dr. H. G. ROOT, 183 Pearl Street, New York 


Buffalo “ Champion” 

lee Cream Freezers, | 
ire the best made. The Trade supplied wit illustra 
tions and prices. Sole Manutacturers, SIDNEY SHEP 


es. 
ARD & CO., Proprietors of the Buffalo Stamping Works, 
Buffalo, N. Y. 


EVERYTHING ‘© ™ GARDEN, 


Seeds, Plants, Roots, Implements, etc. 
of the most approved kinds, at very low rates, 
** Special Offer’ sent free on application. 


PETER HENDERSON & CO. 
35 Cortlandt Street, New York. 


| 




















PUBLISHED IN THE WORLD. 


—_ 


Frank Leslie’s 


POPULAR MONTHLY, 


‘The May Number, 


Articles : 
Congo,’’ by Hon. Charles P. Daly (profusely illus- 


*Stanley’s Explorations of the 


trated) ; **The Art of Ventilation,” by Prof 


| 

| 

| 

| NOW READY, 

| 

| Cha:les A. Joy, Ph. D. (numerous cuts and diagrams) ; 
* Toledo, Spain,’’ by N. Robinson (13 views) ; 
‘*Cleopatra’s Needle and other Mono- 
liths,’’ by Basil H. Cooper (20 i.lustrations) ; ** The 
Gorilla and other Apes,” by Richard A. Proctor 
| 9 engravings) ; etc., etc, Stories: **Allam Gray’s 
Mistake,” ** Dick Prosser’s Crime,” “The 
Opal Bracelet,” *“ Kid,” **The American 
Countess”’ (continued), etc., etc., by Amanda M. 
| Douglass, Etta W. Pierce, and several other popular 
Numerous paragraphs of Political and 


aovelists. 
Natural Ilistory, Science, Interesting An- 
ecdotes, Poems, Wit and Humor, etc., com- 
plete the number. 128 quarto pages — 100 
interesting engravings, including a beauti- 
fully colored Frontispicce, with interesting 
descriptive matter, entitled «A Clutch for Dear 


Life.”’ 


Single Copies, 25 Cents. 


POSTPAID. 


SEND 25 CTS. for SPECIMEN COPY, 


Frank Leslie, 


Annual Subscrintion, $3, | 


[May 11, 1878. 


ONLY DIRECT LINE TO FRANCE, 


General Transatlantic Company. 


| Between New York and Havre. Pier 42, N. R Y) 
Morton Street 
ANADA, Captain Frangeu Wednesday, May 23, 
10 a. M 
| ST. LAURENT, Captain Lachesnez, Wednesday, May 8, 
10 A.M 
LABRADOR, Captain Sar r, Wedne iy, May 1 
} 4PM 
PRICE OF PASSAGE IN GOLD (inclu g wine 
} TO HAVRE—First Cabin, $100 ; Second Cabin, >t 
Third Cabin, $35. 
| Steerage, $26, including wine, bedding and uter 
LOUIS DE BEBIAN, Agent, 55 Broadwa 





Planten’s Capsules! 


| COMPOUND COPAIBA AND CUBEBS. 


| 


structed, Strong, Durable, Safe, Econo” | Thoroughly Reliable in Urinary Disorders. 


Known since 1836 as 


“The Best of American!” 


Centennial Award, 1876, for General Excellence, 


PLANTEN’S EMPTY CAPSULES, 


For taking Medicines Free from Taste or Smell 
Irritation of Mouth or Throat, and 
Injury to Teeth, 


Boxes cf 100 cent for 50 Cts. by Mail. 


Try them. Sold by all Druggists, and at 


PLANTEN’S, 224 William St, N.Y. 


Insist on PLANTEN’S CAPSULES, Take no othe rr. 


Have your Hair Cut 


WITH 


CLARK’sS PATENT 





Send for Descriptive 
McCOY & SANDER~, 
134 Duane Street, New York, 


. . 
The Science of Life, 
OR, SELF-PRESERVATION. 

Two hundredth edition, revised and enlarged, just pub 
lished. It isa standard medical work, the best in the 
English language, written by a physician of great experi 
ence, to whom was awarded a gold and jeweled medal 
by the National Medical Association. It contains beauti 
ful and very expensive steel plate engravings, and more 
than 50 valuable prescriptions for all forms of prevailing 
diseases, the result of many years of extensive and suc 
cessful practice. 300 pages, bound in French cloth; 
price only $1, sent by mail The London Lancet says 
‘*No person should be without this valuable book. The 
author is a noble benefactor.’’ An illustrated sample sent 
to all on receipt of 6 cents for postage. Address, DR. 
W. H. PARKER, 4 Bulfinch St., Boston. The author may 
be consulted on all diseases requiring skill and experience. 


Z 
Barbers and the Trade supplie! 


Circular. 











YTEREO TINTYPE PORTRAIT, mounts and instruc 
kK tions for your own picture, Fifty Cents. Most perfect 
likeness ever made. N. L. Whitney, 67 Jackson St. ,Chicago. 


CURIOSITY.—A $10 dollar bill of 1776, with 
i catalogue of novelties, sent for only 10 cents. 
Adcrezs W. FOX, Fultonville, N. Y. 


A wanted for Ridpath’s History of the 
United States. Address, for terms, 
NELSON & PHILLIPS, 805 Broadway, N. Y. 


Blair’s Pills.-—English Remedy for Gout and Rheu 
matism. Box 34 Pills, $1.25 by mail H. PLANTEN & 
SON, 224 William Street, New York. Sold by Druggists. 





What will the Weather be ‘lo-morrow? 











POOL’S SIGNAL SERVICE BAROMETER 


And Thermometer Combined.—-Foretells correctly 


any change in the Weather, 12 to 24 hours in advance. En- 
dorsed by the most eminent Professors and Scien- 
tific men as the Best Weather Indicator in the World, 
FARMERS can plan their work according to its 
predictions. It willsave fifty times its cost in a 
single season. Warranted Perfect and Reliable. 
We will send it Free to any address on receiptof $2.00 
Beware of worthless imitations. None genuine 
without our trade mark. Agents Wanted. 
Send Stamp for Circular. 

U, 8. NOVELTY C0,, 105 Maiden Lane, New York, 

Please state where you saw advertisement. 
Send Money Orders or Registered Letters at our risk 





Closes for the pocket, Single filling with ink writes 


half a quire of paper. Heavily plated in nickel silver. 
Sample sent, post-paid, 25 cts. New Agents Catalogue 
free, National Novelty Co., 400 Chestnut St., Phila, Pa. 





53,55 & 57 Park Place, New York: 
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DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


Manufacturers of 


EASTLAKE & QUEEN ANNE, PARLOR, 


LIBRARY, DINING & CHAMBER 


ses" FURNITURE 
Patented, December 15th, 1874 bad 
PIER & MANTEL GLASSES, CORNICES, LAMBREQUINS, BEDDING, ETC. 
Nos. 47 & 49 West Fourteenth Street, New York. 

















Mar 11, 1878. 1. 








DOUBLE DESK CLOSED, 





FRANK LES SLIE’S ILLU 


( “AR 


DOUBLE DESK OPEN—FRONT VIEW. 


STRATED NEWSPAPER, 











DESsKs.| 


INET 





DOJBLE DESK OPEN —REAR VIEW 


THE DOUBLE DESK IS A SITTING AND STANDING DESK IN ONE. 





BINGL 


My DESKS are pronounced superior to anything 
can be close 
Just the 


Send for Cir 


thing for BANKS, INSURANCE, 
ng Price List, Sizes 


AVERILL PAINT, 


READY FOR USE. 


This Paint is indorsed as the best by thousands who 
have used it during the past twelve ycara. Beware of 
imitations. 


CALCICAKE:; 


Or, Compressed Calcimine. 


Something New for Walls and Ceilings. 
Beautifal and Economical, Can be 
Applied by Any One. 

Sen.! for sample cards, furnished free, to the 
AVERILL CHEMICAL PAINT CO., 


32 Burling Slip, N. ¥Y.: 171 East Randolph 
St., Chicago; 132 Kast River St., Cleveland; 
N. K. cor. Fourth and Kace Sts., Philadel- 
phia; 191 High St., Boston. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS. 
The Best and Cheapest in the World. 


WE CANNOT MAKE BETTER SHIRTS 
AT ANY PRICE. 


All made from the celebrated Wamsutta Muslin; bosoms 
8-ply, all linen. The very best. 

Keep’s Patent Partly Made Shirts, 6 for $7, 
Only plain seams to finish. 

Keep’s Custom Shirts, the very best, to measure, 
6 for $9. Perfect satisfaction guaranteed 

An elegant set of extra heavy Gold-plated Buttons pre 
sented to every purchaser of 6 Shirts 

KEEP’S UNDERWEAR. 

Canton Flannel Vests and Drawers, extra heavy, 
gantly made, 75 cents each. 

Pepperill Jean Drawers, very best, 50 cents each. 

KEEP’S UMBRELLAS. 
Best Gingham, with Patented Protected Ribs, $1 each. 
Twilled Silk, Paragon Frames, $3. 
KEEP’S COLLARS, CUFFS, Etc, 

Four-Ply Linen Collars, 6 for 75c. 

Four-Ply Linen Cuffs, $1.50 half dozen, 

English Half-hose, super stout, 25e. pair 

Pure Linen Cambric Handkerchiefs, $1.50 half dozen. 

Samples and circulars mailed free, on application. 

All goods warranted. 

Shirts only delivered free. 

Merchants will be furnished with Trade Circulars, on 
application, as we are prepared to furnish the trade on 
the most favorable terms. 


KEEP MANUFACTURING CO., 


165 and 167 Mercer St.. New York. 


ilar containi etc 
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SPLENDID OPPORTUNITY TO WIN A 
FORTUNE. FIFTH GRAND DISTRIBUTION, 
1878, AT NEW ORLEANS, TUESDAY, MAY 14th. 


Louisiana State Lottery Company. 


This Institution was regularly incorporated by the 
Legislature of the State for Educational and Charitable 
purposes in 1868, with a Capital of $1,000,000, to which 
it has since added a reserve fund of $350,000. Its 
Grand Single Number Distribution will 
take place mouthly, on the second Tuesday. Jt never 
ecales or postpones. Look at the iollowing Distribution; 

CAPITAL PRIZE, $30,000. 
100,000 TICKETS AT TWO DOLLARS EACH, 
HALF-TICKETS, ONE DOLLAR. 
LIST OF PRIZES: 








1 Capital Prize. .....cccerce Beéeinases ce $30,000 

B ORM PEIGD. 000 cccsveveverse eoeee 10,000 

Tb, Terr reer rer ss 5,000 

ap kB. SPCC TC eT Perret 5,000 

Oe aaa 5,000 

20 Prizes of GU bseccee cocesececeses 10,000 

100 Prizes of BW 60tscndeee a6 evccccee 10,000 

200 Prizes of BOs ccedivetsceseseccens 10,000 

600 Prizes of 20. 066660.60600066009 10,000 

1,000 Prizes of 10. noc rcvccsccccscccees 10,000 

APPROXIMATION PRIZES: 

: Approximation Prizes of $300 ....... 2,700 

do do 200... ..00 + 1,800 

H do do 100... s00 - 900 

1,857 Prizes, amc mane to. - $110 400 
Responsible corresponding a; rents wau ited at all prom 


{nent points, to whom a liberal compensation will be paid, 
Application for rates to clubs should only be made to 
the Home Ojlice in New be ] 8, 
Write, clearly stat il] ad lress, for further informa 
tion, or send orders to 





M. A. DAUPHIN, 
P. O. Box 692, New Orleans, La,, 


orto H. L. PLUM, 
317 Broadway, New York. 
All our Grand Extraordinary D awings are under 


the supervision and management of GENERALS G, T, 
BEAUREGARD and JUBAL A, EARLY. 


.E DESK CLOSED. 


i without removing papers from the writing le 
RAILRO 
, etc 


in this line yet invented, ar 
raf The DOUBLE 


AND LAW OFFI 


i have pigeon-hol 


ices ann Ge waed br ti iree } 
IS, and fur use in the 


s. dr 


AD 


W. C. WILSON’S 


Illustrated Catalogue of 


Mailed Free to all Applicants, 


45 West [4th Street, New York. 





gues Mailed Fr 


Catak 


BULBS, 
























THE WIZARD 


COIN BOX, 


Holds over $5. 00 of 
Stiver C in in ** Hal! Dol- 
Jars,’ “Quarter Dollars,” 
“Dimes,” and “Nickles.” 
M The merest movement of 
your thumb pushes the 


desired coin into your 
: , and another one 
immediately takes its 


place. Sample handsome- 
ly plated with NI/CALE 
A SILVER, post-paid, 50 
sCents, Acents Trial 
#7 Package, containing 3 
Coin Boxes, for $1.00. 
Agents wanted = evoery- 
where, Big Pay. 


BRIDE & CO., 


11 Clinton Place, 
New York. 





BOHEMIAN BIER. 


SCHMITT & KROLHNE. 


Central Park Lager Bier 
Brewery, 

Brewery & Office, 159-165 
E. 59th St. Ice house and 
Rock-vaults. 56-57th Street, 
Ave. A, and East River, N. Y. 

We guarantee * BOHEMIAN BIER” to equal 
Imported Bier in all respects, and to Excel Domestic 
and Western Biers in Taste, Color and Substance, 
thus making it the 


“BEST SITIPPVPING BIER.” 





ROSES AND BEDDING PLANTS 


25 pkts. 4 ower Seeds - ° . $1.00 
SEEDS | > se Tegetable Seeds - 1.00 
12 Double » Tuberos se3 59 
12 + extra - 75 
} 12 Gladiolus : - . - 50 | 
and 12 extra fine 75 
W. C. WILSON & CO., 
45 West Fourteenth Street, New York. 





tc, immediately « and 


They 


COUNTING - HOUSE 


SOS. A. MOORE, 


84 East Market Street 


» Indianapolis, Indiana. 






ROTARY & LEVER 
Send 2 stamps for cat. of full 
line of Presses, Type, etc. 
DAVID W. WATSON, Man’f. 
227 Washington ‘Stes “Boston. 


f 
m) 












Imitation Gold \ Watches. 

$8, $10, $15, $20 and $25 each: Chains $2 
i o $12 tomatch. Jewelry of the same. Sent 

.O.D., by Express. Send stamp for Illus- 
ari Circular. COLLINS ME TAL WATCH 
FACTORY, 335 Broadway, 4 





N 





eee 
} 
HOLCOMB’S Improved Acoust 


Patent Applied For, ° TELEPHONE 
For short lines the best and che apest Speaking Telephone 
manufactured. | have a test line of over 1 mile i 








that transmits the voice with such power as to be heard 
distinctly in all parts ofan ordinaryroom. I!lustrated cir- 
| culars for stamp. Address J. R. Ho ylcomb, Mallet Creek, Ohio. 


| HISKERS. 


How to prod uce a fine Beard and 


Mustache on the smoothest face in 30 days 
| Thousands try it. It never fails Send $1 and st amp to 
W. H. LAKE, KE, Box 905, , Provi idenc nce, R L 





RUPTURE CURED in many, comfort and safety 
in all, cases. Trusses—the 
wearer adjusts the pressure anywhere from four pounds 
to four ounces without removing from the body. Abdomi 
nal Supporters, Belts, Elastic Stockings, Shoulder Braces, 
etc., etc. Send for Circular. 
ADJUSTABLE PRESSURE 


735 Broadway, 
= 
N 


TRUSS CO., 
New York 





ERVOUS EXHAUSTION.—A medical essay, 
comprising a series of lectures delivered at Kahn’s 


Museum of Anatomy, on the cause and cure of pre- 
mature decline, showing indisputably how lost he: _ 
may be regainec d, aflording a “cle ar synopsis of impe¢ 


and the treatment of nervous ne 
physical debility, being the result of twenty years’ ex 
perience. By ae 25° cts, currency or postage siamps 
Address, SEC’Y., Kahn's Museum, 688 Broadw ay, N. Y. 
MATRIMONIAL TIMES !— 
to the interests of those desiring 
anee or correspondence, 
WHITE &' co., 
Fancy ( Cards, 


25 


New York. 


ments to marr age, 





A py devoted 

to extend their acquaint 

Send 10 cts. for sampie copy 
Publi shers, Box 3467, Boston, Mass. 





Seows ake Damask. Assorted in 25 
, with name, 10 cts. Nassau Card Co., Nassau, 








6 Mixed Cards, with 


4 


name, 10c. 
Agt’s Outfit, 10c. L. C. COE & CO., 


and stamp. 
Bristol, Conn. 


LARGE MIXED CARDS, with name, 13c. 


, or 40 in 
p case, 13c. Outtit, 10¢. Down & Co., Bristol, Conn. 


Mixed ¢ Cards Extra Nice, with name and Card 
Case, 13c. C. G. Havens & Co., West Meriden, Conn 
erfumed Mixed Cards, name in Crimson or Jet 
Qcents, Grove Carp Co, E. Wallingford, Conn. 











Fashionable Cards, no 2 
postpaid. Gego. I. Reep & Co., Nassau, 


alike, with name, 10c., 


Sold cheaper than Western Bier. 
2 NY. 


50: 
5 


Mixed Cards, with name, in case, 13c., 40 gold, 10c. 
Agents Outfit, 10c. Electro Card Co. , Northford,Conn, 








THE STEINAU 
JEWELRY CO.’S 





1 Lady's Roman Neckchain and Locket, 

1 Lady's Fine Gold-plate Set. 

yl Pair Fine Gold plate Sleeve Buttons, 
We warrant to be exactly as represented by the 
Oa 


Set Fine Studs, 





When we say the articles of Jewelry contained 





FOR ONE DOLIA 


‘And New Illustrated Catalogue, with instructions how to become ning 
oo 


i Fine Gold plate Collar Button. 


IMPERIAL 
es CASKET. 






OUR IMPERIAL CASKET CONTAINS THE FOLLOWING ARTICLES: 


: Pair Lady's Fine Gold-plate Bracelets. 





1 Fine Go plate Cameo Ring. 
1 Fine ¢ plate Ring, engr'd ‘‘Frieudship.” 
1 Fine Go late Plain Ring. 


pl 
engravings, and to stand ‘the test of solid gold. 


receipt of One Dollar we will send this grand array of elegant jewelry, securely packed ina 
‘beautiful morocco casket, to any address, by mail or express, free 

Having one of the Imperial Caskets in our possession we inust § ay the articles are very pretty, 
particular piece be ing eq lally as good as are sold in the city Jewelry store 


each 
—Iditors Ifome and F arm 


in the ‘Impe rial Casket are beautiful, and marvelous 


at the price, we speak from actual knowledge.—Cincinnati Times. 
The most wonderful collection ofjewelry we have ever beheld for $1 Tx 
An honorable house, entitled to the confidence of their patrons.- 
The responsibility and standing oftheSteinau Jewelry Co. is unquestionable.—Tapran, MCKILLoP «4 Co. 


ston Globe. 
-Christian Advocate, 


STEINAU JEWELRY COMPANY, No. 5 Arcade, CINCINNATI, 0. 


| Agents Wanted. 


fp ELTIES Patented that sell at t. Tilus- 
trai i Catalog f } 


pe Pay: vee fe lag oy Sage oh . 


p tod, Sandia Aye 


Terms free G AR , RO. Clev 10 


-SALESMEN wings 125 9 5 


DOure aoswer. rm "OSTER » UO., ( Db 


A Mt ont ih and Expenses 


UGA 


a 50 2 A sovtagpebcte pe wanted 36 best 
l “th wi a One sample 
free, ee, “Address, JAY BRONSON, vit, Mich 

Salary. Salesmen wanted to sell our 

apie Goods to deale No peddling 

FE Lxpemece Ps aid. Permanent employ 

8. A. GRANT & CO, 

2, y 8 C& "6 Home St., Cincinnati, it 





” Aget its wart 


year 


i everywhere, 
Particu- 
ORTH & UO., 





$2500: 


Se PLATED WATCHES. Cheapest 





inthe known world, Sample Watch Free to 


Agents. Address, A. COULTER & Co., Chicago. 








~|3 


COMPLETE 50 
PRESSES | 9: 


AGENTS profit eek. V r 
tor c New art t 
t patented sent fr t 
Address W H. CHIDESTER, 218 Fulton S t, New York 
A DAY to Agents canvassing f he Fireside 
Visitor. Ter and Outfit Free. Addr« 
P. O. VICKERY, gusta, Mair 
BB errte: Mixed Cards, with name, 10 cents 
Samples 3c J.C. CHILD & CO Bake rstield Vt 
5 BEST CARDS, no 2 alike, printed in Crimson 
or Jet, 13c CLINTON Bros, Clintonville, Conn 
Me zed Cards, Snowflake, Damask, etc., no 2 alike, 
with name, 10c. J. Minkler & Co., Nassau. N. Y 
FINE CARDS no 2 alike. name incrimson gold and 
jet. only 10¢, DIME CO.,, Clintonville Cont 
Styles of Card —_ or 15 Chrom “ Shells of the 
Ocean,” 25c., with name. J. B. Husted,Nassau. N.Y 


DO NOT MISS 


| OUR 


Box, 3696. } 


New Novel, 


BY 
N. ROBINSON, 
AUTHOR OF 
“That Mother -in-Law of Mine,” 
Erec., Erc., Erc., 

ENTITLED: 


Born on the Deep : 


R, 
WHICH IS THE HEIRESS? 


The heroine is taken from 
among that noble class of women 
who, disdaining ‘dleness, take 
pride in working out their own 
independence. 


THIS ADMIRABLE STORY 


Has just commenced in 


B74 


Frank Leslie’s 


CHIMNEY GORNER, 


The Unrivaled 
Illustrated Family Paper, 
Combining the Highest Literary and 
Artistic Attractions. 


CIN AWAY 


WITH NO. 


675. 


A Splendid Steel Plate Engraving, 


From a Painting by VAUTIER, costing $15 in the 
print-stores. 


GIVE 


Ready, April 22d, at all News Depots. 





THE Cuimney CoRNER is issued every 
Monday, and can be had at all news 
depots, price 10 cents. Annual subscrip- 


| tion, $4. Three months, $1. Postpaid, 


| Frank Leslie, 
53, 55 & 57 Park Place, New York, 


id, 


2 
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CONKLING’S 


PrEss—* S) eak, O Sphing ! Reveal ti full measure of your woes, 


AU BON MARCHE 


NOUVEAUTES. 
BOUCICAUT & SON, Proprietors. 





RUE DU BAC, DE SEVRES AND VELPEAU, 
PARIS. 
THE GREAT DRYGOODS STORE 


And Extensive Warehouses for Novelties. 


Acknowledged to be the most worthy of the sign of the 
house by the quality and real Bon Marché of every 
article sold 

Foreign visitors are respectfully recommended, before 
purchasing elsewhere, to visit this well-known establish 
ment, which is well patronized by all Americans abroad, 
and where they will find the most complete assortment of 


SILKS, §SATINS, 


AND EVERY DESCRIPTION OF DRESS GOODS 


Lace, Lingerie, Cloaks, Ete., Ete. 


TABLEWARE 


HOUSE FURNISHING 


COMPLETE. 


French, China and Limoge Combination B’t’st, Din- 
ner and Tea Sets, from $14; Chamber Sets, from $3.45; 
Fine Engraved Goblet, $1.25; Ivory-Handled Table 
Knives, from $6; Triple-plate Caster, 5 Cut Bottles 
$3; Silverware, Cutlery, China and Glassware, and every 
thing new and beautiful for your house and table. Largest 
assortment in the United States. Goods carefully boxed 
free, and shipped daily to all parts. New 50-page Price 
list free by mail. 


ED. BASSEORD 


1, 2,3, 12,18, 15, 16 &17 
COOPER INSTITUTE, 


NEW YORK CITY. 
McKESSON & ROBBINS, 


IMPORTERS AND JOBBERS OF 


Drugs, Medicines, Chemicals, 


Fancy Goods, Perfumery & Druggists’ Articles. 
Nos. 91 & 93 Fulton St., New York. 


Eastlake Styles. Cheap 
est in the world. Designs 





J, & GIFFORD, 126 Bast 2314 Street, New York. 


f f un vl 








and price-list sent free. ! 


FRANK LESLIE’S TLLUSTRATED NEWSPATER. [May 11, 1878. 
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RIVER AND HARBOR IMPROVEMENTS. 


$7,000,000 appropriated by Congress for improving Duck-ponds and Trout-streams. 


CONFESSION. 


MESSRS. TIFFANY & COS 


Shp 


ed Y May 


* <<) palin 


| stock of Sterling Silverware, pre- 
| pared especially for this season, 


comprises a great variety of novel 


and attractive articles appropri- 
jate for Wedding Gifts, and com- 


| piete outfits of household silver. 





_ ae Their styles of Wedding Invita- 
SRY THE | 


> «= aS 
S \ aif f XX = Peres! wks J i Se are also ready, as well as some 


: . . 
; : | mew tints of paper and Envelopes 
Cuorvs or Crowneo Hraps—“ How shall we smooth out the map of Europe ?” | 


Uncte Sam—‘ Why, with the Ente rprise Sad Tron, of course.” 


tions and Cards for this season 





for correspondence, 
) a.3,| TIFFANY & COS Safe Deposit 
A.Werner & Co.’s a 


“AMERICA” Vaults offer absolute security for 


Extra Dry) 


Champagne. 





valuables of all kinds, and ar- 
ticles placed there are always 


accessible to depositors. 








UNION SQUARE. 





FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. | 


ie rR 4 " \ N 
$1 a Quart Bottle. 
50 Cents a Pint. 
308 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


SEND 25 CENTS FOR SPECIMEN COPY OF 


tip 


ANTI-FAT 


The GREAT REMEDY for 


CORPULENCE. 


sasilpcscarsec 

ALLAN’S ANTI-FAT 
is purely vegetable and perfectly harm'ess. Tt acts ind it certainly excels in merit the Sunday magazines of 
upon the food in the stomach, preveniing its being 
converted into fat. ‘Taken in accordance with di- 
rections, it will reduce a fat person from two to five 

punds per week. R 

ary orpulence is not only a disease itself, but the ' , } 
harbinger of others.” So wrote Hippocrates two 128 Quarto Pages. 100 Fine Engravings. | 
thousand years ago, and what was true then is none 
the less so to-day. — 


Sold by druggists, or sent, by express, upon re- : 
é Frank Leslic, 


ceipt of $1.50. Quarter-dozen $4.00, Address, 
53,55 & 57 Park Place, New York. 








Frank Leslie’s Sunday Magazine. 





‘The only Sunday magazine published in America, 


the old country.’’—New Covenant, Chicago 








BOTANIC MEDICINE CO., 
Proprietors, Buffalo, N. % 








“PARIS FASHIONS 


Just received and published in 


Frank Leslie’s 
Lady’s Journal. 


The Handsomest Lady’s Paper Published 
in the United States, 





Bouche Fils & Co., New York, 
Sole Agents. 


For Sale at all News Depots—‘® Cents a Copy. 


HERTS BROTHERS 


Af WAY 





Annual Subscription $4, Post-paid, 


Frank Leslie, 53, 55 & 57 Park Place, New York. 


PLANTEN’S CAPSULES. 
‘‘La Mejor de Manufacture Americana,”’ fue Premiada 
en la Exhibicion, Filadeifia, 1876. Capsules de 


1 | Gelatina de todas espec es; Tambien Capsulas (vacias) 
CHARLES GRAEF, F, COURVOISER & CURLIER FRERER, COGNACS. de Pasta de dsofaifa, Especialmente adaptadas, para ad 
65 Broad Street, Pommery ‘Sec ” Cham agnes, pidiendo cualquiera ‘irritacion de ia boos 6 garganta, 

Sint Coste. HENKELL &C O., H Oc WIN ES, evitando al_ mismo tiempo perjnicio 4 los dientes 
Sole Agent for JOURNO FRERES’ CLARET WINES. 











PLANTEN E HIJO, Neuva York, E. U. Establecidos eq 
1836, De venta por jus Drogoistas por pode el Mondo, 














